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	1. Movie Pt:1

Its had been 12yrs since the Outcast attack, Hiccup was now 16...

It was an early morning like any other on Berk as the winter winds started to blow in. Both her husband and son went out as the dragons started a raid once more. The hicca had helped the barn maids get the children to safety in the great hall and waited the raid out.

She tucked her brown hair back and continued to sharpen her ax, if she could she'd take it to Gobber's to get it tightened, but she had to stay there in case a dragon decided the great hall was a good place to attack, with happened often.

After hours of waiting its stopped, but by the sound of it outside, Hiccup had messed something up...

Again...

Val sighed,"Hiccup... when will you learn...?" she asked and looked around at what the dragon's left behind, "By Thor's hammer... when will this end...?" she asked herself as the injured were being carried away, she held her side and began to walk home.

The green eyes women was sitting at the fire trying to get it going as her son walked in looking upset. "How'd it go?" she asked looking at him already knowing the answer,"Horrible... I actually hit a dragon with my invention... but dad wouldn't believe me..." he sat down and laid his head on his mothers lap as she stroked his hair.

"No matter what I say... he never listens..." Hiccup looked up at his mother hopefully, "You believe me... don't you mom...?" he asked. Val smiled and nodded,"If you say you brought down a dragon... then whom am Ah to say you didn't, muh wee Darling?"

"Thank's mom..." he said happily.

"Well, what are ya layin here for? Shouldn't you be out there trying to find the dragon...?" she asked.

Hiccup got up and went to the back door as Val fallowed, "I'll make you proud mom!" he shouted running out as she waved goodbye. "I know you will... you always do..." she whispered happily.

As always she attended the Tribe meeting and stood next to her husband as he ranted on about taking down the dragons. "Its Either We Finish Them Or They Finish Us!" Stoick bellowed.

"Its The Only way We'll Be Rid Of Them!"

If we find the nest and destroy it the Dragons will leave!" Val and Spitelout exchanged looks and the smaller of the two shrugged rolling her eyes. "They'll Fin Another Home! One More Search Before The Ice Sets In!"

"Those ship never come back" one viking said grimly, and Val looked at her husband. "He's right Stoick, and... not only are we low on ships... we're low on men too..." Val said placing a hand on her husbands arm, but he pulled away.

"We're vikings! Its an occupational hazard! Now who's with me!?"

And when no one raised there hands he said,"Alright... those who stay will look after hiccup" the being said most of them raised they're hands including Spitelout who said"We're With You Stoick!" and in the crowd she heard WildFire shout"To The Boats!", Val let out a sigh, her brother and husband would get an ear full after this.

Everyone started to leave as Gobber wiped his drink from his face, "Great I'll pack my undies"

"No I need you to stay and train new recrutes,"Stoick said sitting down as his wife sat next to him. "Oh perfect and while I'm busy, Hiccup will cover the stall, maltan steal, razor sharp blades, plenty of time to himself, what could possibly go wrong...?"

"He'd probably work on one of his inventions, the tangler launcher still has a few kinks to work out..." Val said as Stoick sighed, /Here it comes.../

"What am I going to do with him...?"

"Put him in training with the others..." Gobber said making the Hicca smile. "He has a point Dearest."

"No I'm serious...!"

"So are we, right Gobber?" Val asked and the one handed man nodded. "He'd be killed before Gobber lets out the first dragon,"

"Stoick..." Val said rolling her eyes, he was so thick in the head. "Lovely, you both know what he's like, from the time he could crawl... he's been"/Oh boy.../"Different..."

"And whats so wrong about being different Stoick...?" Val asked a bit offended. "N-Nothing... its just that... he doesn't listen,"

"Sound like someone I know... Stoick-"

"He has the attention span of a sparrow..." he went on cutting her off as Gobber lost hit rock tooth in his mug,"We take him fishing..." the hicca rubbed her temples as the red head walked around, "And he goes hunting for.. for trolls"

"Trolls Exist!" Val giggled as Gobber went on,"They Steal Your Socks! But only the left ones... whats with that...?" Gobber asked. "When I was a boy..."

"Oh here we go.." both him and Val said rolling there eyes. "My father told me to bang my head against a rock, I did it, I thought it was crazy, but I didn't question him."

"And if i recall, you told Hiccup to do the same, and it knocked him out..."

"And do you know what happened?"

"You got a head ache?"

"Your head started bleeding?"

"That rock split in two," he answered, "And when Hiccup did it his head was bleeding so much he couldn't get out of bed for a week" Val said as Gobber hammered in his rock tooth.

"It taught me what a viking can do Val, he can crush mountains, level forests, tame seas!" he preached as he slumped down next to his wife and best friend. "Even as a boy... I knew what I was, what I had to become..."

/Here it comes/ Val thought leaning back."Hiccup is not the boy..." he said looking at Gobber, almost forgetting his small wife was next to him.

"You can't stop him Stoick, you can only prepare him..." Gobber said turning to the two, "I know it seems hopeless to you," he said directly to his friend knowing Val always had hope for her son,"The Truth is, you and Val wont always be there to protect him..."

"He's going to get out there again, and knowing your wife, he's probably out there again...!" Val nodded,"He's right Stoick.."

"Alright... Val, get your coat we leave tonight Lovely," he said to his wife,"No, I'm staying here..." Stoick turned to her confused. "As much as I want to be by your side dearest... if something happens while your out there... I don't want to leave Hiccup all alone..."

"Alright..." he said getting up, the couple left and waited by the fire for they're son to return. Val sharped her old Ax for Hiccup as she waited. She hoped Hiccup made the right choice...

She heard the door creak open and watch as her son walked in, he didn't have blood on him, and he wasn't dragging a nightfury corpse behind him, so she took a wild guess and smiled. The young viking tried to sneak up stairs before his parents noticed, "Welcome home Darling..." the Hicca said, "Oh uh... hey... mom, listen I need to talk to you guys..." he said looking at them.

"We need to talk," Stoick said and the two spoke at the same time,"What?"

"You go first," Stoick said and Hiccup insisted he went first,"You get your wish," he said,"Dragon Training, you start in the morning" He said putting his hands on his hips as Val stood next to him with the ax. "Oooh man, I should have gone first..." Hiccup said nervously.

"Uh cause i was thinking... we have a surplus of warrior vikings... but do we..." he said looking at his mother worried he's disappoint her,"Go on son," she reassured him. "Do we have enough..." he gestured with his hands like he always did when he was nervous.

"Bread making vikings, or small home repair vikings...?" Stoick took the ax from his wife and gave it to his son almost sending him falling down the steps. "I don't want to fight dragons..." he said looked at them scared as he held the ax. Stoick laughed,"Oh come on, of course you do..."

"Stoick..." Val said wanting him to actually listen to what her son was saying. "Rephrase..." Hiccup said walking down the steps standing next to his mother, for protection "I Can't Kill dragons!" he shouted, Val placed a hand on his shoulder reassuringly. "But You Will Kill Dragons!" he said smiling, in one ear out the other, that was just like her Husband. "Stoick...!" she said louder trying to get his attention.

"No I'm really extra sure I wont..." Hiccup whimpers looking at his mom for help, "Stoick, liste-" he cut her off like she wasn't there. "It's time Hiccup..."

"Can You Not Hear Me!?" they're son shouted,"This Is Serious son!" Stoick shouted back grabbing the ax."When You Carry This Ax! You carry All Of Us With you!" he shouted giving it back to him. "Stoick!" she shouted once more he husband still not listening to her.

"You walk like us, you talk like us... you think like us" He said fixing his son posture, and Val growled at him only getting his attention for a moment,"No more of..." he gestured to all of him,"This..."

"You just gestured to all of me..." Hiccup said rolling his eyes, "Deal?"

"This conversation is feeling very one sided..." he complained, "Deal!?" Stoick shouted. Hiccup sighed and looked at his mother as she looked at her stubborn as a goat husband. "deal..." he said giving up. Val stroked his back, how she wished her husband would just listen.

Stoick slung his bag over his shoulder,"Good... train hard, I'll be back..." he said walking to the door,"Maybe..." Val walked over to him, "And I'll be here... probably..." he said as his parents walked out the door. "I can not believe you Stoick!" she shouted walking in front of him,"What?"

"You know what! You didn't even listen to a word Hiccup or I said...! And you just... just ignored us both!" she shouted as he walked past her making her having to catch up with him. "Val, he needs to learn to kill dragons...!"

"Didn't you hear him!? He doesn't want to! Why can't You listen To one Word Our Son Says!?" he didn't answer,"Stoick... you promised me you'd always be there for him..." the man stopped and looked back at his wife. "Remember...?" she asked looking at him,"You never listen to a word Hiccup says... and your even starting to ignore me like I'm not even here... you act as if I died that night..." she cried tears filling her eyes.

"I'm sorry my love..." he said pulling her close,"But this is what needs to be done..." she pushed him away and walked down to the docks where everyone who was leaving was loading the boats. She walked over to her brother and he hugged her, earning one in return,"Be careful..." she said looking up worried,"I will... look after Snotlout while I'm gone..." he said letting his little sister go and getting on the boat, "I will..." the boats set sail.

Stoick looked at his wife as the boats sailed further away, he waved to her, but she just turned around and left.

That night she tucked her son into bed and stroked his hair,"Mom... why do you think dad doesn't listen...?" he asked,"I suppose he's just trying his best to protect us the only way he knows how darlin..." she said as he fell asleep. She sang him a lullaby to calm him down as he laid sleeping.

'How the moon shines on the sea,  
>How the winds blow through the forest and mountains so steep,<br>As you lay your head down to sleep

The gods will watch over you as you dream...  
>For they will protect us<p>

And I'll be here when you awake...  
>For my love you could never be fake...<br>I love you more then you know...

So sleep tight my little Viking...  
>Dream happy Dreams<br>As the moon beams dance and glow...

Lighting your way in the Night  
>And when you awake...<br>I'll be here...

But until then...  
>Sleep tight little Viking...<br>And dream a happy dream...'

"Good night..." she whispered kissing his forehead.

The next day she lead the teens to the arena with Gobber, Hiccup staying far behind. Astrid and Ruffnut walked next to Val, while she kept er eye on her trouble making nephew.

"Welcome to Dragon Training!" Gobber announced opening the gate. "No turning back..." Astrid said as they all walked in. "I hope I get some serious burns!" Tuffnut said,"I'm hoping for some mauling... like on my shoulder..."

"Yeah its only fun if ya get a scar..."

"Oh yeah..." they all turned to Hiccup,"Pain... love it!" he said sarcastically. "Oh great who let him in...?"

As Gobber explained and the teens made fun, Val sat on a barrel to see how this would go down...

As soon as he let the Grunkle out, the kids ran for cover, after getting his shield Hiccup hid scared for his life. Val couldn't blame him, when she first started dragon training it was a lot worst though, Gobber's father let out all the dragons except the Monstrous nightmare, which was later slain by Stoick.

As the Dragon shot at the kids one hit the wall only a foot away from where she was sitting, only when it looked like it was going to get her son did she get up. After Gobber put it back, she helped her son up,"Remember Dragon's will always... always... go for the kill..." Gobber said after putting the dragon back in its cage. Val shook her head and Hiccup ran off, she sighed and walked with Gobber.

"That's not always true Gobber..." she said punching his arm. "Its the only way to make sure they take this seriously val...your the only Viking I know who would ever have a stare down with a dragon and live to tell the tale..." the man replied. "That's because it had no reason to attack me..." she muttered. As strong as she was, Val didn't always raise her weapon to a dragon, she was the only viking on Berk to get close enough to a dragon to look in its eyes without it attacking.

They all met later in the great hall for dinner, Hiccup came in soaking wet, and Snotlout kept him from sitting with the others, with earned him a slap to the head along with the twins.

"This is the Book of dragons, it about everything we know about every dragon we know of," he said setting the book down. "No attacks to night, hurry up...'

"what Like read?" "While we're still alive?"

"Its good to read, you need to know your enemy..." Val said sitting down.

When all the teen's left Hiccup slumped down and sighed,"Mom?"

"Yes my wee darlin?" she answered takings a drink of her milk,"Were things ever this hard for you when you were young?" he asked starting to eat. "I'm Still Young!" she shouted startling him," And... No... they were much worse... its hard to be a Hiccup, but its even harder when your a Hicca and the youngest of two. Your uncle Spitelout never helped me with anything, and he was my brother, I felt like I was all alone in the world, my parents never encouraged me, they gave up on me the day I was born, once my father even left me out in the woods for a week, it was horrible. But while I was out there..." she smiled,"I made a good friend and found my own secret place, somewhere I could get away from it all..."

"Really?" hiccup asked, his mother nodded,"Aye, it was a cove with a lake, I use to spend hours there when I was just a wee lass..."

"But one day... I stopped going there... my friend, someone I held dearest to my heart, died..."

"What happened...?" Hiccup asked, his mother use to tell him stories but this is the first time he heard of this one. "I was being chased by some wild boars, and Terry, my dearest friend stepped in and tried to protect me, he died that day, and I berried him under his favorite tree in the cove, and the only time I ever went back was when I was protecting you..."

Hiccup had heard the story of when the Outcasts attacked and nearly killed Val, he placed a hand on her's."Its ok mom... you don't need to tell me anymore..."

Val smiled at her only son and pulled him close, Hiccup rested his head on her shoulder, "I wish I could make you proud mom..." The hicca frowned and kissed her hiccup's forehead,"You already do... I'm very proud of you son... making all those inventions, even if they don't go as planned, no viking could ever build things like that,"

"Your growing to be just like Hiccup the 1st, he was the first Haddock to write a book, his parent never believed in him neither, but that didn't stop him..."

"You're a very special viking muh Darlin... never forget that..." she said stroking his hair, "And never doubt how much your father and I love you..." Hiccup smiled and kissed her cheek,"Thanks mom," the green eyed women smiled and got up to leave her son to his read.

She walked down the step of the great hall, she let out a sigh and took a walk through the forest, she saw a familiar path, but she shook the thought from her head, "No...! I said I'd never go back... and I meant it... I have to stop running away..." she said to her self. "No matter how much i want to..." she said walking further from the trail to the cove.


	2. Movie Pt:2

It was another day of dragon training and Val watched as the teens tried to fight the grunckle, "Hiccup I've seen you move quicker trying to catch a chicken!"

"I'm trying mom!" he shouted running from the dragon. "And here I thought it was always cakes and cuddles with you and Hiccup" Gobber said looking at the smaller viking. "One more word about it and you'll lose your last hand..." she growled making him back away, "Even I know when its time to be strict... no matter how much I want him to stay my baby boy..."

Snotlout tried to attack it but the dragon slammed him against the wall, "Snotlout keep your focus on the dragon and not on showing off!" the women shouted, "Sorry Auntie!" he apologized, he knew as well as anyone that she wasn't a viking to make mad. Astrid dodged its rock fire and took a swung at it only to have her ax knocked out of her hand.

"Nice try Astrid! Gotta work on your swing a little more! But your doing great!" Astrid smiled,"Yes ma'am"

The twins tried to attack it but ended up attacking each other,"Nice try you two... try attacking the dragon...!"

Val sighed, she hopped down from where she was and opened the dragons cage,"Ok that's all for today, time for a break before you kill yourselves!" she threw a fish in the cage and the dragon went after it, she closed the door and watched her son run off to who know's where again. "I wonder where he's goin?"

The past 4 days he'd run off after training to Thor know's where. The green eyed women walked to the steps of The Great hall and reached into her bag, she pulled out the book Hiccup the 1st wrote which Gobbers family had kept safe.

"Val!" a child's voice shouted, the women turned to see the child of berk walk up to her,"Hello children!" she said happily putting the book down. Val was sorta like the tribe mother, all the children loved her, she played with them and told them stories about her travels she sometimes took with Johann.

"Tell us a story Val!" Magnus shouted as he sat down next to her. "Ok, what story do you all want to hear?" she asked as all the kids sat around her. "I wanna hear about the figh against the pirates!" one shouted.

"No The Outcast Story!"

"The Whispering Death One!"

They all shouted different names and started arguing about what story, "Alright! Alright! Settle Down!" she shouted over them laughing. "Now... have I ever told you the one about The Monster Wolf?!"

"Nooo" they all said gasping, "Really? Oh well then I'll tell you another story..."

"No!" they all shouted and she laughed. "Alright alright, I'll tell you lot the story."

"Fenrir was a gigantic and terrible monster in the shape of a wolf. He was the eldest child of Loki and the giantess Angrboda. The gods learned of a prophecy which stated that he and his kin would destroy our world. They caught the wolf and locked him in a cage. Only the god of war, Tyr, dared to feed and take care of the wolf. And there he stayed as Tyr watched over him.

When he was a wee pup they had nothing to fear, but when the gods saw one day how he had grown, they saw him as a harmless creature. However, none of the gods had enough courage to face the gigantic wolf in battle. Instead, they decided to trick him. They said he was weak and could never break free if chained. Fenrir accepted the challenge and let the gods chain him. But the wolf was strong! And Broke Free as if the chains were strings!"

The kids smiled and were starting to enjoy the story.

"After that, the gods saw only one alternative left: a magic chain. They ordered the little dwarves of the forest to make something so strong that it could hold the wolf. The result was a soft, thin ribbon: Gleipnir. It was incredibly strong, despite what its size and appearance might suggest. The ribbon was fashioned of six strange elements: the footstep of a cat; the roots of a mountain; a woman's beard; the breath of fishes; the sinews of a bear; and a bird's spittle."

"Eeeew..." one said and they laughed. "Eew indeed..." vall agreed getting on with the story.

"The gods tried to trick the wolf again, only this time Fenrir was less eager to show his strength. He saw how thin the chain was, and said that was no pride in breaking such a weak chain. Eventually, though, he agreed, thinking that otherwise his strength and courage would be doubted. Suspecting treachery however, he in turn asked the gods for a token of good will: one of them had to put a hand between his jaws. The gods were not overly eager to do this, knowing what they could expect. Finally, only Tyr agreed, and the gods chained the wolf with Gleipnir. No matter how hard Fenrir struggled, he could not break free from this thin ribbon. In revenge, he bit off Tyr's hand.

Being very pleased with themselves, the gods carried Fenrir off and chained him to a rock a mile down into the earth. They put a sword between his jaws to prevent him from biting. But he swore on the day of Ragnarok, Fenrir will break his chains and join the giants in their battle against the gods when the time comes. He will seek out Odin and devour him. And to this day he stays chained beneath our very feet, waiting for the moment he'll finally be able to strike back at the gods who wronged him..."

"Wow!" they all said, "Why did the gods think he was going to destroy everything?" a little girl with her hair in braids asked.

"Because he was so big and monstrous, they just wanted to make sure we'd all be safe is all, the gods love us after all." she replied, 'If they love us, how come they don't help us get rid of the dragons?" Goostov asked.

"Well, we can't rely on the gods for everything, sometimes you have to stand on your own two feet" Val said, "Now, why don't you all run along and play for a little while," she said getting up,"And remember, if your not careful, The Great Wolf Might Come And Eat You If Your Bad!" she said howling and the kids ran off laughing pretending to be scared.

"Heh, kids..." she sighed,"So much for reading..." she said putting the book away. While her husbands away the job of a chief goes to her, giving her only a little free time at times, others she got the day off, but now she was helping with the dragon training. She slung her bag over her shoulder and walked over to the docks to see how fishing went. "Hello Val" Mulch said walking down the blank.

"Good evening Mulch, how did fishing go?" she asked happily. "Splendid! Another good haul like this and we'll have replaced the food the dragons took."

"Thats good, keep up the good work, it wont be long before the frost sets in, and be careful, we don't need to lose anymore men..." she said walking away. She checked up on the livestock, she hoped there would be enough for winter.

She decided it was time to visit with an old friend, she walked down to Fishlegs house to find a women with short blond hair and green eyes, she was rather husky, with peachy skin. "Hello Trout," Val said walking up to the women and she swept. "Hello Val, and how are you this fine Evening?" she asked happily.

"I'm doing just fine, you?"

"Well Fishles' had a night fright or two, but other then having to clean wet sheets just fine" the blond said setting her broom down. "Well, at least training isn't as bad as when Gobber's father ran the Dragon Training Classes," Trout nodded in agreement.

That night they sat around a fire and ate while Gobber told about how he lost his leg and hand for the hundredth time. Only when did he talk about how a downed dragon is a dead dragon did Hiccup listen, and Val noticed right away.

Hiccup got up and ran towards the Village,"Hhm..." Val got up and walked down the steps and fallowed her son to the shop, she watched as her son melted metal and shaped it. /What's he making...?/

When he was finished she cold see that it was some kind of attachable device,/A wing? What use could that possible be to him...?/

Val usually wasn't one to spy on people, especially her son, but he was acting strange. The next day was a day off for the kids and instead of sleeping in Hiccup got up early he walked down the stairs,"And what are you doing up so early?" he nearly jumped out of his skin and noticed his mother was sitting around the fire. "Oh uh... mom... morning... wha... what are you doing up...?"

"To see if you'd sneak out with that invention of yours, and look, I was right..." she said pointing to it. "So what's going on...?" she said getting up and crossing her arms. "Nothing! I just... uh, thought... I'd just..." Val walked over to him and he bowed his head in defeat. "Hiccup, you know I worry son... but I'm going to trust your not going to do something stupid..."

Hiccup smiled softly and kissed her cheek,"Thanks mom!" Hiccup picked up a basket of fish and ran out the back door,"Your The Best!"

Val was trusting but the situation still worried her, mother instinks kicked in and she decided to fallow him. She made sure to stay out of sight as she fallowed him to the cove/The cove...?/ he climbed down the trail that lead to the bottom. Val watched fro the top, she heard her son call for someone called Toothless and a black dragon came out of hiding, she almost jumped out of her skin and was temped to go down there, but then she saw how friendly they acted with one another.

"Hiccup..." she whispered smiling happily, the boy attacked the tail to the dragon and they took off. Val looked at the pair as they flew with amazement, she had never seen Hiccup more happy.

After that she watched as her son learned from his dragon friend, every time he'd run off she'd just smile guessing he was going to see his new friend. And the next day he'd show the others what he learned from waiting and watching the dragon, one day he'd make a Nadder pass out after scratching its scales, another where he distracted the Terrible Terror with the glare from his shield.

With each passing Val watched as her son got more and more popular with the other teens and how everyone in the village came to watch her son in the ring. The moment he came in the the great hall he was crowded by everyone, and she couldn't help but notice how Astrid started to get mad, that worried her.

She could be more proud of him, but every day she'd grow more curious about the black dragon, she wanted to know more about it, a few times she was tempted to ask her son about, she was even more tempted to learn about it up close.

She had never seen a dragon like that before, and she wanted to learn what it was called other then the name Toothless. And one day her curiosity got the best of her, she got up before her son did and trotted down to the cove. She climbed down the trail and hopped down from the last rock, she looked around, and all the memories of the time Val spent there came back to her.

"Its already been 18 yrs... hasn't it Terry..." she whispered in sorrow. She was snapped out of her trance when she heard growling come from behind her, and before the green eyed women could turn around the black dragon tackled to the ground, "Gah...! Whoa Geez...!" she screamed looking at the dragon.

It growled and looked ready to take the kill shot, "Toothless No Dont!" she heard her son shout as he pulled the dragon off her. "Whoa... I think he just shortened my life by a few years..." she panted holding the area over her heart. "You ok mom?!" Hiccup shouted pulling her up, "yeah, I'm ok darlin,"

"What are you doing here?!"

"I'm sorry I couldn't help myself... I got so curious about your dragon friend!" Val said looking at the dragon,"You mean... your not disappointed...?"

"Of course not..." she said looking at her son, "Remember that friend I told you about...?" Hiccup nodded,"My friend was a Terrible Terror... he was my best friend, and this cove was my only safe haven when I was a wee lass..." she said walking over to the dragon. She slowly held out her hand looking into the dragons green eyes with her own.

Toothless paused for a moment then growled, and snap! he almost took off her hand, "Whoa!" the hicca shouted pulling her hand back. "Toothless No! Bad Dragon!" Hiccup shouted and he whimpered. The hiccup walked over to the two of them and placed his hand on the dragons nose, and took him mom's hand. "Its ok bud..." he whispered to Toothless, he replaced his hand with Val's and Toothless bowed his head.

"Well... aren't you a cutie..." the women said scratching his chin making him purr,"Oh, you are adorable!" Toothless rolled over onto his back and she rubbed his belly. Hiccup smiled happy to see his mother and best friend get along so well.

"Wanna ride him?" he asked her and she smiled,"Love to..."

Hiccup got on and helped his mother up,"Hold on tight!" he said and Toothless took off, Val smiled and held on, "Wow...!" she said looking down, they were higher up then she had ever been.

The mother and son flew on Toothless for hours, Val looked at her hiccup and ruffled his hair,"You have no idea how proud I am of you... I knew one day you'd see dragons the way I've seen them. Hiccup smiled and looked at his mother, "Thanks mom... that means a lot..." Val kissed his cheek and he blushed.

The sun started to go down and they called it a night, "Mom... what will we do about telling dad...?" Hiccup asked laying down on his bed.

"We'll tell him, and if he doesn't accept it, he'll have me to deal with" she said tickling his sided making him laugh, "N-no! Hahhahaah! No, No Stop!" he begged almost crying,"Theres that smile I love..." she said kissing his forehead, "Goodnight my darlin... sweet dreams..."

"Night mom..." he said as she tucked him in.

Val walked down stairs and to her room, she slumped on her bed and sighed. "I really hope everything will be all right... for Hiccup's sake..."

A few days passed by and Val spend more time in the cove with Toothless and Hiccup, and not a day later did her thick headed husband come home. Val walked down to the docks to see that only one boat remained out of the 10 that set sail 4 weeks ago. "I trust you found the nest" Gobber said and Stoick growled,"Not even close..."

Val hugged her brother revealed he and Stoick made it back alive. She overheard Stoick and Gobber talk and she walked over to them, the red bearded man laughed and hugged his wife, "Oh My Lovely Darling Wife! I Can't Believe It! Thank Oden There's Hope For Our Son!" he shouted picking her up with one hell of a bear hug. "Stoick, there's always been hope for Hiccup..." she said glaring at him and he set her down gently, "Yes! But There's Hope For Him Being A Viking And Not A Disappointment!" he froze realizing what he said and he started tripping over his words trying to save himself, only getting his loving wife's Dragon Glare.

"Well now... I'll go see how 'my' son is doing..." she said stomping off. "I think I just dug my own grave..." Stoick said rubbing his head.

"You dug your grave and built your coffin is more like it..." Gobber corrected him. Val walked to the shop to find Hiccup in his study, she knocked on the door frame getting his attention, "hey mom," he said finishing his drawing of toothless. "Hey Darlin, how are ya?"

"I'm fine, and couldn't be better" he said happy and Val rubbed her neck, "Well here's a fire ball for ya, your fathers home and he's proud of you because he thinks your a dragon slayer now..." Hiccup dropped his coal pencil.

"OOoh great..."

"Want me to be here when you tell him?"

"Nah, I can do it by myself..."

Val walked home and began to roast they're dinner, as it cooked over the fire she sat down in her rocking chair and started to sew. She hoped her husband would understand, but she feared her son would be too afraid to tell him, she was. Val loved her husband, she loved her son, and she loved her people, and she wouldn't dream of losing any of them, especially her Hiccup.

If Stoick didn't except it, she'd pack up her things and leave Berk, and she'd take Hiccup and Toothless with her.

She'd never tolerate anyone disowning her child, and she'd do what ever it takes to see him smile, even if it meant leaving Berk, her tribe, and her Husband. She just wondered if she'd have the courage to do so.

Since she was a child Berk life has been hell, she finally found a safe haven with the family she raised, it hurt to think that same family might be broken up.

The door opened and she turned to see Stoick walk in,"Hello my lovely," he said happily. "Hello... dearest..." she said smiling, he kissed her forehead,"Are you going to the party tonight?" he asked smiling.

"No, I'm too worn out, dearest..."

"Very well,"

From the way he acted, Hiccup was to frightened to tell him, or he was worried that he'd disappoint him, what ever the reason, if Hiccup used his skills the next day, he'd have to slay the Monstrous Nightmare.

Val tossed and turned in her bed that night, she just couldn't get comfortable enough to fall asleep. She was so worried, "Mom...?" Val sat up at turned to see Hiccup at her door, the green eyed women smiled,"What wrong my wee darlin, couldn't sleep either...?" she asked and he nodded his head. "Can..." Hiccup blushes embarrassed, "Can I sleep with you tonight...?"

Val's eyes widened surprised, it had been 8yrs since he asked that, and she couldn't help but smile,"Hiccup... aren't you a little old to be sleeping with me...?" she sighed, "Very well... c'mon..." she said giving him room. The freckle faced teen climbed into bed snuggled up to his mother as she held him close. The hicca gently stroked his hair lulling him back to sleep. And while she tried to keep a smile...

She couldn't help but feel worried, if Hiccup was so unnerved about all of this to the point he was to scared to sleep alone, she couldn't help but feel even more worried as well. /My sweet Hiccup... no matter what happens... I promise I'll protect you.../ she thought as tears ran down her face. "I love you my sweet Hiccup... I'm glad the Gods blessed me with you..." she whispered kissing his forehead.

The next day couldn't have been worse, she obviously didn't prey to the Gods hard enough, because Hiccup won despite how hard he tried not to.

And while the tribe partied she spent the night sobbing, what mother wouldn't cry when her son was about to go up against a fire breathing beast that could potentially kill him if something went wrong, which was very likely to happen. Images of her son being ripped open or crushed wouldn't go away, she sobbed harder into her hands, but they couldn't keep her hot tears from soaking her clothes.

"Mom..." Hiccup said placing his hand on her shoulder,"It'll be ok... I promise..."

"Hiccup..." she said holding him close, she sobbed into his shoulder and just couldn't stop, "It'll be ok mom... I'll make things right... just please don't cry..." he whispered stroking her back. Hiccup loved his mother just as much as she loved him, he had to be strong, for her and Toothless, he had to end this pointless war, if he didn't, his whole tribe would be wiped out in no time.  
>_<p>

Val stood next to her husband she as he made jokes, which earned him a punch in the arm and a glare that quickly shut him up. "That was mean Stoick..." she pouted angry.

"I was only joking my love, calm down..." he chuckled watching as his son walked into the ring, and when he gave the ok they let the dragon in. "Be careful Hiccup..." Val whispered scared.

Hiccup dropped his shield and weapon, "Whats he doin...?" Stoick asked keeping his eyes on his son.

"What has to be done Stoick..." Val replied.

The green eyed boy took off his helmet, "I'm not one of them..." he said throwing it aside. "Stop the fight..." the large man said getting up, "No... you need to see this... there not what we think they are... we don't have to kill them... "He said as the dragon started to calm down. Val smiled happily until, "I SAID STOP THE FIGHT!" he shouted hitting the bar with his hammer.

The dragon became alert and attacked the small viking, "Hiccup!" Val shouted, she looked at Stoick and growled, "If he gets hurt... Its On Your Head!" she screamed going down to help. She ran as quickly as she could and got between Hiccup and the Monstrous Nightmare, "Hiccup... stay behind me..." she whispered as the dragon growled. "When I say so... run..."

"But mom-!"

She turned to him and smiled, "It'll be ok... just get to Toothless and get out of here... I'll be right behind you..." she turned to the dragon and slowly picked up the shield, "Now!" she shouted hitting it, "Run Hiccup!" Doing as told no matter how much he didn't want to, Hiccup made a break for it. The nightmare got more and more mad with each hit it took from the shield, it smacked her aside sending the hicca to the ground with a loud thud and out cold. "Valhallarama!" Stoick shouted as his wife laid on the ground defenseless, "Mom!" Hiccup was so close to the exit, but he turned around as quickly as he could, he wrapped his arms around his mother, he pulled her close, he wanted to protect her, but he was just as defenseless.

A dragon call was heard as Toothless ran past the vikings and jumped into the ring attacking the other dragon. "Toothless!"

He managed to fight off the other dragon, but it didn't take long for the vikings to attack him, Hiicup tried to tell him to stop, but he didn't want o leave Val's side, "Please Don't Hurt Him!" he begged as they pinned his best friend to the ground. Stoick told them to put the black dragon with the others, Spitelout took his sister from Hiccup and carried her to get bandaged up, and Stoick grabbed Hiccup.

"Hic-Hiccup..." she muttered regaining consciousness, her memory snapped back and she sprang up, and before anyone could stop her as bolted out of the house and to the great hall, if anything, Stoick was mad, and that's where he'd take Hiccup, if anyone knew him well enough to be sure, it was Val, her head was killing her, but she had to ignore it. "Your not a viking... your not my son..." she heard Stoick say as she got to the doors, she saw her son on the ground as her husband walked passed her.

She fell to her knees as tears fell from her eyes, she quickly got up and rushed to her son's side, Hiccup warped his arms around her as she held him, "Its ok... it'll be ok son..." she whispered.

Stoick watched as they put Toothless on the boat and turned to see his wife only feet away, "I hope your happy Stoick..."

"What do you mean...?"

"You Know Exactly What I Mean! How could you say such a thing to Hiccup!? He's your Son!" she shouted wanting it to get through his thick skull. "Not anymore... he threw his lot with the dragons..."

Tears filled her eyes, "So Did I! I Encouraged Hiccup To Be Himself! I Hoped He'd See Dragons The Way I've Seen Them! They Aren't Dangerous! They're Only Fighting Back Because We Attack Them!"

"You encouraged him to make friends with a dragon!?"

"I Did What I Thought Was Right! Why Can't You See That This War Is Pointless! If We Keep Fighting Them We'll All Die!" She shouted, but Stoick ignored her, "Why!? Why Wont You Just Listen!?" Val screamed grabbing his arm, "Why Do You Ignore Me!? Am I Really That Dead To You!?"

"Val-"

"Did I Really Fight To Stay Alive For You And Hiccup For Nothing!? You Act As If I'm Dead You Never Listen!"

"Let go"

"No! Not Until You Listen To Me! Dragons Aren't Dangerous! We Can Live With Them! You Don't Have To Do This-"

SLAP!

Stoick had never once raised his hand to his wife, but still he sent her tumbling to the ground with a red mark on her cheek, she held the side of her face, Val looked up at him frightened and heart broken, Stoick just turned away. The women stood up and stood her ground, "If you leave... don't expect me and Hiccup to be here when you return..."

He ignored her threat and got on the boat.

Val watched as it sailed off, and once they were out of sight, she walked up to her son, "Pack your things Hiccup... we're leaving..."

"Mom... we cant leave Toothess..."

"He's right ma'am, what we saw on they're island, its worse then they think." Astrid said worried. "If we don't do something, no one will making it out alive..."

"So what do we do...?" Val asked crossing her arms. "I've got an idea," Hiccup said smiling, "That's my boy..." she replied happily.  
>_<p>

Val ended up riding with Snotlout, and as they flew closer to the island Val's heart nearly stopped at the sight of the dragon that was later named the Red Death. "What... is that...?!"

"That's what we have to get rid of if we wanna save everyone..." Hiccup told her, he then gave out orders of what to do, Snotlout dropped Val off then did as told. She watched as the teens braved the giant dragon and prayed for they're safety,"May the gods be with you..." she whispered, "Val! Valhalarama!" she heard her husband shout.

The moment she turned around Stoick hugged her nearly squeezing her to death, but instead of hugging back she gave him one hell of a thump on the head, "Stoick, you are hard headed, stubborn, and as thick skulled as a grunckle!" she shouted before hugging him,"But I'm glad your ok..."

"I'm sorry Val I should have listened..." she thumped him again, "Its not me you should be apologizing to..." she said crossing her arms.

When Hiccup dove into the water after Toothless, Val and Stoick fallowed after. Val pulled him to the surface while Stoick freed the dragon, Hiccup got on him, and the pair flew off, They were able to make the dragon mad enough to fly after them, and that's when the battle was in they're hands as they flew into the clouds. The giant dragon shot at them, and she hoped they got out of the way.

The battle raged on for what seemed like hours until the Red Death let out a roar of pain as it fell to the ground and burst into flames. Val's eyes widened as she watched her son and his dragon fall into the fiery explosion, "HICCUP!" she screamed as Stoick held her back.

Once the fire cleared the pair rushed to find they're child, "Hiccup! Hiccup Darling Where Are You! Answer Me!" the green eyed women shouted looking everywhere. "Val!" Stoick called for her and she to his side the find Toothless as well, Val saw the broken tail and the look in her husbands eyes. "Hiccup... my boy..." she whispered falling to her knees, Stoick turned to Toothless and apologized to both him, and his wife.

Toothless purred and opened his wings, Val's eyes lit up, "Hiccup..." tears filled her eyes and she took her boy into her arms, she put her ear to his chest, and broke into tears, "Stoick... " she said not taking her eyes off her son, "He's Alive! Our Son's Alive!" she said with joy and she cradled him in her arms.

"My boy... my precocious son..." she whispered resting her head against his as tears flew from her eyes. On the way back home to berk Val never took her eyes off Hiccup, she kissed his forehead and stroked his hair, she was so happy, the war was finally over, and her son was safe, that's all that mattered now. She could finally return to a home where dragons and vikings could live without fighting one another.

2days passed by and Hiccup finally woke up, and the moment he opened the door Val was the first one to hug him, it was so great to see him up and about, even more so when he and the others flew off into the sky, she was sad that he lost a leg, but so long as he was happy, so was she.

Val watched as everyone had fun with they're dragons, even the children, she sat down in the grass and sighed, life on berk got so much better now, other then Mildo's complaining the past two days.

A little terror came up behind the women and nuzzled her arm, "Oh hello" she said taking it onto her lap. "And whats your name?"

* * *

><p>And there we go, might add a few more to this or write other stories where his moms still alive<p> 


	3. Snoggetog

Snoggletog was only a few days away and everyone was excited, especially since they got to spend it peacefully, not that the dragons ever attacked during that time of year, no one really knew why. Val got up early and checked on her son to find him still fast asleep, she pulled his blanket over his shoulders and Toothless lifted his head looking at the hicca, "Morning Toothless," the black dragon purred and nuzzled her cheek happily.

Toothless opened the window and climbed to the roof as Val went down stairs.

Hiccup nuzzled his pillow trying to keep warm as the cold winter air filled his room. And his sleep was soon ended when his best friend started stomping on the house, Hiccup groaned and got up, he put on his helmet and trotted down stairs, "Morning Hiccup," Val said roasting some meat over the fire as her little terrible terror sat curled up against her.

"Morning mom," Hiccup yawned, he walked over to the older Hicca and kissed her freckled cheek, Val smiled, "Have fun, and be careful," she warned as her son as he walked off. "I will," he chuckled walking out. After awhile Val had her breakfast and fed her dragon who she named Pine because of his green scales. The green eyed woman walked out and her little dragon perched on her shoulder chirping happily.

The two walked into town as everyone got ready for the holidays, the kids played with the dragons and she watched as her husband and Gobber helped out, "Morning darling" she greeted as she walked up to him, "Good morning Lovely," he greeted back happily. "This years Snogletog will be one to remember" Val said happily and Pine chirped. "And its all thanks to our son" Stoick said happily with a smile, "Oooh Yess!" said a croaky and worn out voice. /oh gods.../ Val thought rolling her eyes, "What is it this time Mildo...?" the Hicca asked already annoyed.

"Those mangy Terrors were in my cabbage patch again!" the old man complained sneering at the Terror on the brunettes shoulder. The little green dragon hissed glaring at the man threatening to spit fire at his crooked face. "Mildo... its the holidays... can't you go a day without pickings a fight with the dragons...?" She asked crossing her arms.

"No I can't... mark my words Valhallarama... nothing in this world will make me like those beasts..." he warned grimmly. "Mildo... if you would make peace with them they'd stop bothering you," she said crossing her arms, the old goat just grumbled and walked off. "Remind me again why we ever dug him out of all that snow in the first place..." Val asked her husband.

Stoick shrugged.

Val walked around and watched as Astrid and Stormfly hung up the shields on the fake tree.

"Nice work girls, keep it up!" she announced happily, Astrid blushed and nodded, "You got it ma'am,"

But as great as things seem to get they went down hill, dragon calls were heard and they all looked to the sky, Pine hopped on top of Val's head and took off almost pushed her over, "Gah!" she yelped as she stumbled back, she looked up and watched as all the dragons took off from the island, everyone shouted for them to come back and not leave, but they didn't listen, they just kept flying.

Meanwhile Hiccup and Toothless were flying home unaware of the tragity at hand. Only when they saw all the dragons fly they're way did they know something was wrong. A zippled back flew dangerously close as it speeded off with the others, its twin tails ended up hitting Hiccup in the processes and knocking off hit helmet.

"My Helmet!" he shouted as it fell into the vast sea, Toothless saw this and tried to fly down and get it, it had been 7 months since the war ended and Toothless knew how much that helmet meant to him, he had to get it, but Hiccup stopped him. "We'll get it later bud, c'mon" he shouted, the black dragon chirped and flew to the village.

The moment they landed the pair were swarmed by the villagers and were pelted with questions. Val and Stoick plowed through the crowd and tried to get them to back off for a sec.

"Let the Boy Speak!" Stoick turned to his fish bone son, "Hiccup, where are the dragons goin?" he asked and Hiccup didn't know what to say, "Dad... I... I don't know..." he said sadly, Val rubbed his back, "Its alright son..." she assured him. He looked at her worried and she just smiled, "Its alright..." she said again.

The next day everyone was grieving over the fact that the dragons had left them.

All day and the day after everyone was feeling down, all except for Fishlegs apparently, for some reason.

The children were feeling down and not even one of Val's stories helped, Hiccup was in his work shop all day and night, which worried his mother, but she left him to his work. Toothless chirped sadly as he curled up on his rock bed, Hiccup hadn't taken him for a flight in awhile, and he was feeling down. Val walked over to him and scratched behind his ear making him purr happily.

"Don' worry boy, Hiccup will take you for a flight soon..." she reassured him and he licked her cheek.

Val walked out of the house and into town, everyone one was still depressed, but it wasn't long before she heard Astrid shouting something about, "Yaknog...?" she asked walked over to the blond, "Yeah its a drink I came up with, I remember hearing about a drink called Eggnog, so I made 'Yack' nog," Astrid said happily. "Ooh, interesting.." she said inching away slowly, everyone knew how bad of a cook Astrid was.

Val, after finally getting away from Astrid who was now being distracted by the others, walked to her son's work shop, "Mornin Darlin..." she said happily. Hiccup smiled at his mother and hugged her happily, "Morning mom," he said kissing her cheek. "I hear you've been in the shop all night... what have you been making...?"

Hiccup took her to his working table and showed her his new invention, "Its a new tail for Toothless, one that he can use on his own, the other day Tuffnut said that Toothless couldn't fly without me... and thats not fair to him, so I made this for him,"

"What a wonderful gift, you did a great job..." she said kissing her sons head. "He'll love it..." Hiccup smiled and she left to see how everyone in town was doing. After her rounds were done she took a moment to let out a loud sigh and she walked back to her house. She was suffering too, she missed her terror, and all the other dragons, she took care of many dragons, but the ones she cared for most were the little terrible terrors.

Just like she was the tribe mother she and loved by the children, many of the terrors loved her, many times she'd a few fallow her around, other times when she would like to sit and relax in the rare warm sun more then a few would cuddle up to her and beg for her attention. Even with the war over, she still barely had a moment to herself without being surrounded by little ones.

But now that the dragons were gone, and the children to sad to play, she had more free time then she knew what to do with. Now she didn't know what to do, there were no natters to keep out of the bread, no Nightmares or Grunkles, to keep out of the meat and fish, no zipple backs to keep from scaring the animals, and no terrors to keep out of the fields, now everyone had time on they're hands and nothing to do with it then worry and feel sorrow, except for Mildow, who everyone wanted to ship off the island for his loud mouth.

It wasn't long until Hiccup came home looking as sad as everyone else, "What's wrong Darlin...?" she asked walking up to him, "Toothless... left..." he said not making eye contact. "He'll be back... he loves you Hiccup... he'll come back..." she said holding her child as he rested her head on his shoulder.  
>_<p>

Days passed and Hiccup stood on a rock peak with Toothless hovering infront of him, the viking smiles happily but as he reached for his old friend the black dragon flew off enjoying his new tail and new found freedom. Toothless flew fast and far away, leaving his rider behind

"Toothless! Please! Don't Go!" Hiccup begged, the dragon paid no heed, he flew off and out of sight. "Please..."

Hiccup's green eyes opened and he was awake from his nightmare, he sighed and curled up under the covers and like everyday waited for Toothless to stomp on the roof like always.

Mean while...

Toothless dove under the water and searched the water for his riders helmet. He knew how much it meant to Hiccup, he had to find it...

He just had to...

It was so hard to see it was so dark, and he had to keep swimming back up for air.

...

he heard something big come closer and the water shifted more, he turned around to see a Scoldren only feet away, That Was It! If he couldn't find it a dragon what could breath under water sure could. Toothless swam over to the sea dragon and nudged him, the Scolderen fallowed him above the surface.

Toothless chirped and begged for help from the dragon. The wild dragon thought it over and nodded, it dove deep down and searched the water for the helmet, mean while Toothless waited ashore for it to resurface.

But it wasn't long before Toothless began to feel uneasy, his ears twitched, he heard something, something from under ground. He got closer to the ground and sniffed, it was weak but there was another dragons scent here, and there was rumbling from beneath...

Before Toothless could take flight a dragon known as a Whispering Death sprung from the ground below and dragged the black dragon down into its tunnels. Toothless roared and struggled to get free, but when he was free he was in the dragons den. He turned to his attacker and growled, it was on now, Toothless growled and shot his blue plasma at the other dragon, he missed Hiccup, and he wasn't going to let this dragon get in he way of returning home to his rider.

The whispering death fought back shooting its spikes, but it under estimated his opponent, Toothless had gone through training, this dragon had not. It hissed at the black dragon and striked, it was fast but Toothless was faster, it wasn't long before he sunk his teeth into the dragons tail leaving a wound that would scar.

He fires more and more shots, and the light and heat sent the dragon running, but this wasn't over, Toothless was sure of that, but he had more important things to deal with, he didn't have time to worry about the Whispering Death...

Back at Berk...

Once again Fishlegs had entered the hut he kept Meatlug in, and she was determined by instinct to get away, Fishlegs left once more , but it wasn't long before the door opened again and the chains finally broke, the soon to be mother dragon opened her wings and zoomed out of the hut taking the viking known as Hiccup with her.

"Wha-!? Meatlug!?" He shouted surprised, but the dragon ignored him and kept flying.

Everyone was shocked to see it, Fishlegs especially, and Val watched as the boulder class dragon took with her son.

"What In The Name Of Thor-!?" the chiefess shouted and quickly ran to the kids. It wasn't long before Fishlegs started to complain, and for once the twins made sense when they found the eggs. While Val was mad at fish legs or trapping his dragon, she was happy to hear Astrids idea of giving the eggs as presents to everyone, Val took two eggs and hid them like the others in the viking huts.

It sounded like a good idea... until...

Boom!

"Oh dear..." the greened eyed women said as she watched more and more huts get blown up by the dragon eggs. "Ooh... not good..."

Things seem to get bad to worse, and yet again Mildew rambled on about the dragons being a bad idea to have around, and Val came closer to beating him with his own staff, didn't that geezer ever shut up...?

Val sat on a barrel and sighed, she missed the dragons, and she missed her son, but most of all she missed how festive Berk use to be at this time of year. Everything and gone down hill so quickly it made her head hurt.

But it wasn't long before everyone look to the sky, and what they saw left them all breathless, there in the night sky was a ship being carried by Hiccup, and they're dragons, the dragons dropped the ship, and when it landed there, out popped baby dragons of every species. Val smiled brightly and ran to her sons side,"Hiccup! My Son!" she shouted nearly crushing him in a hug.

"Mom... air... need it... spine... breaking...!" he managed to get out before he heard something snap.

"Oh Sorry!" she set her son back down and patted his back and he gasped for breath. "I'm glad your ok son, I was worr-OOF!" be fore the older viking could finish she was tackles by her dragon. "Pine!" she shouted happily as she held the dragon.

Hiccup smiled and everyone went to the great hall to celebrate.

Not Far be hind was Toothess, he had a few miles still to go, but Berk was coming into view, and he couldn't be happier. He had been away from Hiccup trying to find his helmet for him, and he missed his rider.

The black dragon landed and started walking to the great hall, with his helmet in his mouth, when he entered everyone moved out of the way to clear a path for him. And there he saw Hiccup, his rider smiled at him and the two met in the middle, Hiccup hugged him, then pretened to scold him. But when he asked what was in his mouth, Toothless let him have it with a big lick.

And well... you guys know the rest...


	4. Traveling

Life on Berk had its ups and downs, Mildew complained and almost go Stoick to cage up, guilt tripped Hiccup, but in the end Hiccup got a dragon academy, and Val helped train the dragons by his side. They all had a lot of fun with teaching the dragons, but it was that time again, and Hiccup wasn't to happy about it, he never was.

Val walked down to the docks where Johann was waiting to take her on a voyage, he yak and sheep skinned bag was slung over her shoulder, and her ax was sharpened.

She starts traveling to the outer world when hiccup was 7, she'd leave for a few months but she'd always come back with treasures and stories, and always something special for her son, Hiccup was always sad to see her go, when he was little he'd cling to her leg and beg her not to go, or to take him with her.

Val loved him very much, and it always broke her heart to see him cry, but her urge to set out on the high seas was to great to ignore, but she always kept the thought of seeing her boy again close to her heart, she'd always come back to him and her husband, no matter what happened, or who tried to stop her, and when she sets her mind on something, its hard to change coarse.

Stoick and Hiccup, along with Toothless were down by the docks to bid her farewell, she smiled and walked over to her son. "You'll come back... wont you...?" Hiccup asked hugging her. Val smiled and wrapped her arms around him, "Of course I will... I always do..." She kissed his forehead and then hugged her husband, "May the gods be with you Val..." Stoick said kissing his wife.

She looked to Toothless and smiled, "Look after them while I'm gone... someone has too..." Terry perched himself on her shoulder and she walked over to the gang plank before she was stopped by her son. Hiccup had his arms wrapped around her waist, "Take me with you..." he whispered nuzzling her back. Val smiled and sighed turning around, "Now Hiccup..." she said cupping his face, "You need to help the others train the dragons... they can't do it without you..." she kissed his forehead and smiled. "I'll miss you..." he whispered looking down.

"I'll miss you to my Darling... I'll be back in a few weeks or so... I promise..."

Val had promised to take Hiccup with her one day when he was older, but now that he had the dragons to worry about, now wasn't the time. Hiccup took a out a metal pendant from his bag and handed it to his mother, it was the symbol for the strike class dragons, and was handing from a small metal chain. "For luck" he said blushing. Val smiled,"Thank you Hiccup..." Val picked up her bag and her ax, then she boarded the ship.

"May Thor grant you with a safe return..." Stoick said holding on hand while Hiccup held the other as Val reached over the edge. "And may Thor keep you both safe until I return... good bye..." she said smiling as they're hands slowly slipped out of hers. That was a promise both her and Stoick made when ever she left, and she'd hold his hand until he was out of reach.

She didn't take her eyes off the island of Berk until it was out of view. She held the pendant in her hand and inhaled sharply, it always hurt to leave, to see Hiccup near tears, and to worry if she'd make it back to him, but her mind was more at ease now. Hiccup had Toothless, and she had Pine, her son had someone to protect him, and she had a way of getting letters to and from him faster. The war was long over, and that brought her some peace of mind, but there were still many dangers she feared would come to pass.

But she was sure Toothless would protect Hiccup, that was something she was sure of. Val was always jealous of Hiccup when he and Toothless would go flying, she'd often join them on another dragon, but none of the dragons fitted her quite right.

Hiccup and Toothless had a special connection, a certain spark, one that she never felt with the larger dragons. She felt it with her beloved Pine, but he would never grow big enough to ride on. So she'd have to settle with going by boat for now.

The sun started to go down and there was nothing but open sea, along with the small rock formations that peeked out of the water. Val sat against the mass with Pine curled up in her lap as she fiddled with the pendant Hiccup made her. She already missed him, it never took long for her to miss her son. Val closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep.

The next day it way nearly noon when the saw another ship, and lucky them...

It was an Roman Ship...

A vikings least favorite kind... Especially if it had roman soldiers on it...

They were the only people Val had the most displeasure of knowing about, she couldn't remember how many times at Chief Meetings she had heard about them kidnapping vikings for they're gladiator games. She of course wouldn't normally be scared of them, but they're were Thor knows how many of them, an only one of her.

"Oh no..." Val groaned and she ducked out of sight. "They're coming this way Val, go hide and I'll tell you when its safe," Johann said, the green eyed woman nodded and hid below deck with her dragon. If there's one thing a viking isn't stupid enough to do, it's to pick a fight with a bunch of roman soldiers when they're out numbered.

She made sure to keep herself hidden, and even though she was sure they wouldn't come below deck, her heart started racing when she heard them board the ship.

Pine nuzzled under her fur cape whimpering and sensing the danger. The worse part about Romans was they're appetite for exotic foods, and whats more exotic then a freshly cooked dragon? Yet another reason why Vikings and Roman didn't get along.

While Val stayed hidden the soldiers waked about the deck looking at the items. "Tell us Johann, what is it like trading with those savage vikings? Must be hard to reason with them," a man dressed in golden armor said looking at a sword. "They aren't as hard to reason with as you'd think, now, off topic, can I help you find something?" he asked trying to get off the savage name calling, worried Val would hear.

Both lucky and unlucky she learned to speak Latin, which she also taught to Hiccup, just encase.

It seemed like hours before they finally got bored of looking around and insulting vikings and decided to leave. Johann told Val to come up, but she wasn't happy even after they left. "And they call us Vikings Savages..." she grumbled and Pine hissed.

A few days, a few boring days, passed by and they sailed they're way to a place named Russia. It was just like Berk, cold and people wore furs. Val wrapped a little dragon sized coat around her Terrible Terror to keep him warm. Hiccup had made it, and he was getting rather good at sewing, which comes in handy when dragon training messes up your clothes.

Val looked around looking for a gift for Hiccup, this was her first time in Russia, and she wanted to get Hiccup something new. Plenty of times she had gotten him books, and other things on her travels, but she wanted to get him something special, to make up for bringing him with her.

Se looked around the stands, but nothing caught her eyes, there were many things, but none of interest, there were fancy egg like things, and beautiful fur coats, still, nothing that would hold up on berk. So Val kept looking.

There was a stand selling jewelry, and they were beautiful, she was almost tempted, but she remembered she was there for Hiccup.

Val kept walking around, but something soon caught her eye, the green eyed viking walked over to an art stand, what caught her attention was all the carvings and paintings, they were of what looked to be dragons, ones she had never seen before. They where beautiful, they had long slim bodies, diamond shaped ears, with smaller diamonds on either side, some where black, others white, and they had colorful swirls and different patterns.

They were marvelous, after asking about the dragons, Val paid for a statue of the dragon and put it in her side bag, then she went back to looking for something for Hiccup.

_'These are Northern Light dragons,  
>they are the offspring of the heavens light<br>and the night rain bow know are the Northern Lights_

_They were like nothing I had ever seen before..._

_I have seen the but once,  
>and they where more marvelous then any dragon...<br>I had ever seen...'_

The old man who ran the stand told her before she purchased the trinket.

"Northern Light dragons huh...? Interesting..." she said smiling to herself.


	5. Noted

Val kept looking, and she was already half way on the other side of the market before she found something for her son. It was something she had never seen before, it was a small round device, with four letter W, which stood for all 4 corners of the world. It was something new, and something she knew Hiccup would love it.

"I wonder how it knows where West is, its just a disc with an arrow," she said to Johann, the trader stroked his mustache. "I have no idea, what did that man call it? A compass?" he asked carrying a few things he traded for. "I believe so at least now I know my son will never be lost..." Val said putting it away and taking out the dragon statue.

"Jhoann, on your travels, have you ever seen a dragon like this...?" she asked showing him the painted clay statue. Johann examined the item, "Never seen one by I've heard of them, they say they can walk on two legs " he said handing it back to her, "and fight along side one another like soldiers in an army, but I've never seen one for my self nor do I know where to find them

From what I hear, they live where the lights of Valhalla touch the earth." Now Val was really interested in finding one, the only four legged dragon she knew of that could walk on two lets was Toothless, but surely it would take a long time to find them, and she could leave her son or husband that long. "Then its settled, I'll take them with me when I go to find one!" she swore aloud, which was a bad habit of hers, thinking it over in her head, then saying it aloud.

Johann wasn't sure what she meant by that, and he didn't ask, what ever it was, good or bad, once Val set her mind to something like that, not even the gods above would be able to stop her.

Val decided to ask around about the night rainbow and the northern lights, after a few hour, and with the information she gathered, the green eyed Viking got on the boat and started writing in her journal.

"Valhalla's light, Northern Lights, the night rainbow, all sound like Arvin Dale's Fire, in which only appear once every 10 yrs, along with the Frightmare, in berk. How ever, I have come to the conclusion that where ever these dragons live

the Northern Light or Night rainbow, appear every night, and where ever such a place may be, and I am determined to find one, and train it as my own." Val put down her coal pencil and closed the book. "Where Valhalla's lights touch the earth... that's where I must go..."

Val and Jhoann sailed to the next destination, they sailed up to north America, on the way there, Val often looked at the clay statue. The way the dragon was shaped, it was different then others, it looked more like mammal with wings then a reptile, it made her more and more curious. She turned it every which way and drew it from ever angle, guessing what it would look like air born and how its legs would bend, she wanted to know about these dragons.

She wanted to train one...

She wanted to ride one, Val wanted to know how wild these dragons are, how fast and how smart, every time she looked at the statue more questions filled her head.

Val wanted answers, she wanted to find these dragons. Johann docked his ship somewhere new, they had been sailing for 2 weeks, and they were two low on supplies so they would be there for a day and travel around the coast before sailing back to Berk. They were now in native land, there were snowy mountains and natives dressed in furs to keep warm, this was something new, it was a fishing village. She had never met Indians before.

She talked to a few that knew a little Norris, and they taught her a little on they're language. She looked around and traded a few things, she traded her yak fur for a an elk fur, it was something new for both of them, so the trader was more then happy to trade.

She traded for a few more furs, a bear fur, two rabbit furs, and she even got a sea shell necklace. The most furs they had on berk is yak and sheep, and none of them were as silky or soft as the furs she got. Val was a viking, but she was a woman none the less, and a woman has needs. At the moment she needed furs, it had been awhile since she sewed, and the vest Hiccup wore was starting to lose its fur, and the bear fur would keep him more warm.

Even though the village children weren't familiar with val, it didn't take long for them to warm up to her. No matter where she went, she seemed to attract the attention of children, she learned they're games, and played with them. Val couldn't wait to teach the children on Berk these games, they would have fun. Later that night, when she couldn't sleep, she decided to go for a walk in the forest.

Even though she was in her 20's, she was still as curious as a kid.

Val walked along a large river as salmon swam up stream, it was quiet and peaceful, she loved the view too, it was somewhere new. When she heard a hooting sound, and turned to see a snowy owl, "Oh... how pretty..." she whispered and the owl tilted it head to the side and Val mimicked. Val giggles when the bird puffed up and kept walking, wanting to get a better view of the land, the green eyed viking climbed up the side of a water fall, it went much higher then the tree's surely she'd get a good view from there.

When she got to the top, she looked over the valley, and it was amazing, the long flat lands with rivers and wild buffalo traveling through the country side. The view was breath taking, but the peaceful moment was called to a halt when a loud dragon-like screech was heard, and it wasn't long before three large black dragons swooped down and carried off three fully grown buffalo.

"Whoa..." she gasped, and took out a looking glass to get a better view, these dragons where bigger then Toothless, and much more colorful, they could only be one type of dragon, "Northern lights..." she whispered as she watched the dragons carry they're kill off north. Val quickly took out her Journal and made note of this, she had another clue of where the dragons where, or at least where they were headed.

That's when the thought came to mind, Hiccup had his name written in history for training dragons, Stoick, the first Chief to ever make peace between the Beskerkers, and Val, she was Val the Swift, the viking who was brought to her knee by Alvin the Treacherous. She wanted to bring Hiccup and Stoick along, but they made they're marks, it was her turn. "Sorry boys... but its time to make my mark..." she said closing her journal.

Val climbed down and went back to the Village, the next day they traveled along side the coast, and each time Val came closer and closer to finding the dragons as they traveled north.

Jhoann decided to take a rest for a while and stay in a village for a little while to rest, that gave Val a chance to find the dragons. Pine perched himself on her shoulder and the two went off in to the forest heading North. She had asked around, and a few of the natives had seen the dragons before, but none dared to go near one, they said that they fight like bears, and have the strength of a 100 men. It was said that the dragons where the protectors of children, they called them that because every time a child gets lost or is in danger in the forest, one appears to protect and defend the child, the return them home safely.

"A northern light is just the dragon for me!" she yipped happily picking up speed as they traveled through the forest. From what she was told, the dragons liked to be around water, and loved fish, like any dragons, she walked further into the forest and found a large lake. She looked into the water to find giant egg shells, no doubt belonging to a dragon. She searched the area around the lake and what she found made her smile more. "A dragon nest..." she said looking at how the branches of trees where arranged into a nest, the branches where dry and dead, and the scraps of prey where long dried out, "They're long gone.." she huffed somewhat disappointed, dragons where known to migrate around.

She looked at the remains of the nest and found a diamond shaped scale, it was green, and chipped, but it was still a good find, along with a tooth, it was to big to be a bear or wolfs, and it was hallow. Val put her findings away and went back to the lake for a drink of water, but as she knelt at the edge of the lake, a loud splash was heard and she looked up with a jolt. In the middle of the lake was some kind of animal, it kept diving down and coming back up, she guessed it was trying to catch fish.

Val took out a looking glass Hiccup gave her, to get a closer look and her eyes widened as she looked through it, it was a northern light, it was wide and had colorful swirls covering its body, the green eyed woman took out her journal and began to sketch, as the dragon swam around, they way it swam above the water was like a dog, and it had paws too, almost like a cats.

The dragon kept swimming around in the water, it didn't seem to notice Val and Pine where watching it, she guessed it was just having fun playing in the water to notice.

It wasn't long before another one dove into the water, this one was black, but they both seemed smaller then the ones from the other night, she guessed they where still young. She wrote down that the dragons where pretty playful the way they were splashing each other and diving under the water. Val tried her best to contain herself, but they were just so cute!

After the dragon left, Val put the final touches on her drawings of them then went back to the village, she got what she needed for now.

Jhoann and Val sailed back to Berk after a few days and getting what they needed, but as they loaded the boat Val noticed something, "What's with the flowers?" she asked as Pine played with her curls. "They're for Mildew," he said setting the basket down. Val thought that was strange but shrugged it off.

That night Val sewed together a new vest for Hiccup out of the brown bear fur, and made sure to give a deep enough pocket so his journal wouldn't fall out like it always did, once she was finished she put the compass in the pocket and folded it.

Next she worked on making an elk skinned cloak, Val hummed softly as she sewed and a memory came to mind.

It was about Hiccup when he was little...

_Hiccup was only 8 and he was drawing in his sketch book, it was raining that night and he was by the fire. Val was sewing him a a new fur vest after he ruined the one before. Thunder boomed and lightning flashed, with a loud scream the little boy crawled to his mommy and clung to her leg crying. Val smiled sadly and set the fur down, she picked up her crying child and cradled him in her arms. 'Shh... Shh... its ok Hiccup... its ok...' Hiccup looked up at her with tear filled eyes, and when lightning flashed again, he barried his face in her shoulder._

_'Its alright Hiccup... I'll always be right here... so don't cry my child..." she whispered kissing his head._

The memory ended and she finished her cloak. Any day now she'd be back in Berk, and back with her family.


	6. Taking a Toll

The boat docked, and everyone rushed on when Jhoann put down the plank, Hiccup was the first one on, happy to see his mother, her threw his thin arms around her and Val did the same. "Mom! Welcome Home!" he said happily, and it wasn't long before Stoick hugged them both picking them off the ground. "Welcome Back val!" he said smiling.

After being settled down, Val gave Hiccup his new fur vest, and he was excited to find the new gift Val had gotten him. At first Hiccup had no clue what it was, or how to use it "What is it?" he asked looking at his mother, Val smiled, 'It's called a compass, it shows you which way is North, so you can navigate in the day, now you'll never be lost" she said kissing his cheek. Val walked walked off the boat, and Pine perched himself on Toothless, and the black dragon greeted his little friend.

The green eyed woman greeted the new addition to the Haddock family, Thornado, as her husband called him, she never thought she's see the day when Stoick would ride a dragon. The thunderdrumm, taking a quick liking to the chiefess, rolled on his back and she scratched his stomach. Stoick loved his wife, but he'd never understand how she did that so easily, Thornado didn't warm up to even Hiccup that fast, and now he was like a little puppy.

As Jhaonn traded with Hiccup, he bumped into the basket of flowers opening the top by mistake, and letting the sweet scent out. Pine, who was curious of this new scent, perched himself on the edge of the basket and ducked his head it, when the trader tried to stop him, the little green dragon snapped at him, not liking anyone but his trainer touching his tail.

Jhoann not knowing it was Pine, threw the little dragon aside not really intending to hurt the little dragon. And Toothless growled, coming very close to biting the man before Hiccup stopped him, who was now at a loss for ink.

Everyone made they're trades and went hope to enjoy they're new things.

Pine road on Toothless' back as he, and Hiccup walked back to the academy, Pine perched himself on Val's shoulder and nuzzled her cheek chirping happily to be back with her. Pine loved Va, she was always so nice to him. Val scratched Pine's tickle spot and the little dragon purred happily. The twins set up the statues and everyone, even little Pine took they're shot at them.

Val laughed as her little dragon attacked the lifeless statue, trying his best to look tough and mean. The only thing that stopped him is when Toothless started sneezing, nearly hitting the kids and Pine, with plasma blasts. The little terror clung to his trainer, scared as heck, despite how brave he tried to look. He always thought of himself as a tough guy, and he was plenty of times, when that little dragon was mad, he's attack a person like an angry cat.

Toothless looked at hiccup, somewhat worried and sad, and he seemed to get sicker, Val wasn't sure what to do, when little pine could hardly walk without stumbling over his own little feet.

"Oh Pine..." she whispered petting her dragon as he whimpered. His nose was stuffy, his head hurt, and his vision was blurry.

What ever was going on was affecting all the dragons, and Mildew, couldn't be happier, he had known about the special flowers for a long time, but since the dragons use to come and go, he didn't think they would work well, well not as well as they would with the dragons staying put long enough to take affect. Luckily it would only affect reptiles, because his little sheep, Fungus, loved to eat them.

Mildew rolled his wagon down to the village plaza and began to plant more flowers. The twins who were in the middle of a fight, stopped to see this happen. "What's he doin?" Ruffnut asked still tugging her brothers hair. "Dunno," Tuffnut replied. The two shrugged it off and started fighting again.

The next day Hiccup and the others found out something important, but when Val found out.

"AAAH!" Mildew screamed as Val held him out over the side of a cliff, as he hung from his staff, the only thing keeping him from falling, was Val who was holding it. "Have You Gone Mad Woman!?" the crooked faced grump shouted as he looked back at the woman.

"You got 5 seconds to admit to what you've done and swear to fi it, or I'll drop you into the rocky seas!" she threatend. "You Can't Prove I Knew What I Was Doing!"

"Can't Prove You Didn't!" she snapped back with a voice that could peel paint. Mildew flinched. "Alright! Alright! I Knew The Flowers Were Poisonous To Dragons! I Planted Them! Now Please! Don't Drop Me!" he screamed. Va sighed wishing she could drop him, she swung and threw him to the ground. "Don't Think You'll Be Off Scar Free After This!" she shouted and went to go check on her dragon.

The wrinkly old man grumbled and went to dig up the flowers.

Val did her part, and it was hours before they got the cure, grant it, it came from a disgusting place, but it did the trick. Jhoann would be coming back in a few weeks, on this side of the world, he visited all the closest Viking tribes, and made his round back to Berk, items from vikings astounded people from other villages, as did they'res to vikings.

Val would usually wait a while before leaving Berk again, but she needed to learn more about the Northern Lights, she had yet to tell Hiccup about them, knowing he would want to come along, but this was something Val wanted to do alone.

Weeks passed, and the ship docked, the dragons were better, and Val was ready to leave.

Hiccup begged her not to leave so soon, but Val refused. "I'm sorry Hiccup... but I have to go," Val said to Hiccup, who was clinging to her. As a mother, Val hated to see her child near tears, but as an adventurer, she needed to do this, and he would understand. Val kissed his head, and nuzzled him close, "I love you, Hiccup, but I have to go," she said slipping out of his grasp. She kissed his cheek and got on the boat without another word.

After that day, Val left berk every chance she got, so she could learn about the mysterious dragons of Valhalla's Light. But her journey took a toll on not just her, but as well as her son, they're bond was growing weaker with each goodbye kiss.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry if this chapter sucked, but the next will be better.<br>**


	7. Further Apart

Val had left Berk once again, on bad terms, but the difference between the times before, Hiccup, hadn't even bothered to see her off. He seemed more distant, something he had never been, he would always be there when she came home, and when she left, he was always the first to greet her, and the last to let go of her hand when she left. Val looked at the pendant he had given her with a heavy heart, Pine, sensing her sorrow nuzzled close.

"Pine... I fear me leaving so much is driving a wedge between me and Hiccup." she said gripping the pendant. She loved her son, he was everything to her, and he just wasn't use to her being gone so much, once she found and trained a northern light, everything would go back to normal, at least, she hoped it would.

Jhoann's boat docked, and Val got off while everyone got excited to see what was new, as always. Val walked to the dragon Academy, where Hiccup and Toothless were, they were the only two there. Hiccup was sketching in his book, and didn't realize his mother was there. Val snuck up behind him and placed her hands over his eyes, "Guess who..." she said smiling. Hiccup put his pencil down, and turned around. Val was expecting a smile, but instead, a smile was replaced with a blank look.

"Hi mom..." Hiccup said blankly and continued drawing. Val wrapped her arms around her son, and held him close, she peeked over his shoulder to see what he was drawing. Hiccup was happy to have his mom back, he loved her, he loved his mother so much. But he couldn't help but feel like she didn't love him as much as she use to, she kept leaving, and she wouldn't tell him why, most nights when she was home, instead of tucking him in, she was in her room, and didn't like it when they disturbed her.

Hiccup leaned into his mother's embrace and closed his eyes, Val smiled and kissed his forehead, and the two of them stayed like that for awhile. The rest of the day, instead of studying her findings, she spent it with her son. But no matter how happy Hiccup felt to spend time with her after so long, knowing that she would leave again, really hurt.

Val started on dinner and Hiccup decided to help, meanwhile Toothless, being as curious as a cat, sniffed Val's bag, which had some of her findings in it. "No No No, Toothless, nothing in there is for you!" Val said snatching up her bag. "Hiccup, I'm going to go this away, just keep rotating the meat," Val said going into her room. After putting the bag in a chest, Val returned and closed the room door, she sat beside her son, and smiled.

Hiccup did ask about the bag, knowing she wouldn't answer.

That night Val tucked her son in and stroked his hair gently, he smiled up at her, "mom...?"

"Hmm?" she smiled softly at him and he blushed a little, "C-Could you..." he blushed more and bit his lip, "Could you sing to me... and stay till I fall asleep...?" he asked smiling. Val nodded and kissed his forehead, "Ofcourse..."

Val sang hiccup's lullaby and didn't leave his side until he was fast asleep. She gently tucked back his auburn hair as he slept, she would stay longer this time, she didn't want to grow further apart from her beloved son.

The next morning while Hiccup and the others where off doing what viking kids do, Val got ready for the resigning of the treaty. Oswald had always been a good friend of hers, his son however, well, she couldn't say she hated Dagur, she just worried about him, he was reckless, mean, and was a view vegetables short of a stew.

But still, with his mother gone, Val felt like it was her responsibility to give him a mother's love, after all, she had known Dagur all his life. But treaty or not, the day he tried to drowned Hiccup, was the day she threw all caution in the wind, she snapped at Oswald so bad it gave him a grey streak. She even even made most of the Beskerker warriors on the ship jump with fear, it was almost as if they had seen a monster. No beserker was dumb enough to challenge her after that.

Stoick was busy trying to fit into the belt, and even with Gobber's help, it barely fit. "Remind me to put you on a diet when they leave..." Val said as she finished braiding her hair. "And why would I remind you to do that?" Stoick asked. His wife rolled her eyes, "Because next year the belt wont fit at all if I don't put you on a well needed diet..." she growled at him.

When Hiccup came in to see what his father wanted Stoick explained, and Hiccup took pine, who was rather uncooperative. He hated leaving Val's side, and would no doubtingly try to come back to her.

Val walked down to the docks to great the visitors, with her husband, and Gobber. She had no doubt that Hiccup would get the dragons somewhere safe, it wasn't Oswald she worried about, it was Dagur, peace with dragons or not, he'd behead one on the spot. Hiccup ran down the docks and up to his parents, he tried to explain about Barf and Belch, but his father stopped him as the ships came closer and docked.

All four of them were shocked to see Dagur would be the one signing the treaty, and Val nearly threw that blade right back at the redhead when it nearly hit her son, but she held back her violent tendency, and just handed it back to him. "Auntie Val, its always good to see you," he said hugging her, she wasn't sure where he got the Auntie thing from, but it made her skin crawl.

"Good to see you to Dagur, now put me down..." she told him and he did it without hesitation. "Dagur, where's your father?" Stoick asked as Val straightened out her dress. "My Father... Retired..." Dagur explained sending a chill up Val's spine, "He lost he taste for blood, I on the other hand, am starving" the teen looked around before speaking again, "So... where are you hiding them... Stoick?" he asked with a pleasant smile that sent a not so pleasant chill up they're spines.

"Where are we hiding what Dagur?" Stoick asked pretending not to know. "Do I look stupid to you?" Dagur asked offended.

"Trick quiestion, don't answer..." Gobber whispered to his friend as Val stepped between her husband and the teenaged chief. "I have under excellent authority, that your massing an army of dragons." Val became suspisious of that comment, "Excellent authority...? And who would that be Dagur?" Stoick asked. Dagur paused for a moment, "Nevermind..." he said after a moment, "Just know that if I find it to be true, my armada will attack with the strenght, of 3 thousand beserker soldiers!" he threatened, and Val was about ready to slap him.

While they talked Hiccup ran off to try and find a way to get Barf and Belch to safety. Val make no further interruptions as they talked, she walked with them into Berk with Dagur's men fallowing close behind, "So tell me Auntie, I hear you have been leaving Berk more then usual, have you become bored of this place?" Dagur asked with a grin on his face as he walked with the Chiefess. "No, even if I had a tough life on Berk, I still have my family here, and I could never become bored." she replied looking straight ahead.

"Well if you ever do, I am almost at the age of marriage..." he said slipping his hand into her's, which Val quickly snatched away. "Sorry Dagur... but I'm not one for younger men... plus I'm married, and I have a son, encase you forgot..." she said shivering at the thought. Her and Dagur where the same height, despite her being older then him, and the thought of them ever being married made her feel ready to hurl.

Stoick showed him the food storage, and acting the brat he was, he made it clear he was bored and wanted to play with the weapons.

Val watched closely as he played with a sword like it was a toy, more worried he'd hurt someone other then himself, "Dagur that isn't a toy... and keep a better grip on it or it'll fry right out of your hand...!" she demanded crossing her arms. Dagur just ignored her and kept swinging the sword around. It wasn't long before he let go of the blade, nearly hitting Stoick or Gobber. "Dagur! What Did I Just Say!?" Val shouted making all five of them flinch.

Now even someone like Dagur knew when Val was mad she wasn't to be messed with, he learned that the day he nearly drowned Hiccup, the look in her eyes that day was more frightening the a Seadragonus Giganticus Maximus, which was in fact the biggest known dragons.

"Chief or not, we are going to have a long talk after this young man," she said grabbing him by the braid and dragging him out. "Ow, Ow, Ow!" he whimpered as she dragging him on the rest of the tour, luckily Barf and Belch had already disappeared by the time Val reached the doors. When Dagur's men tried to stop Val, she glared at them and her green eyes seemed to turn a fiery red, and they stopped dead in they're tracks, and Val kept walking, still dragging the teen by his hair.

"Ow... you didn't have to tug so hard... " Dragur complained when Val finally let him go. Dagur was somewhat impressed on how Val acted around him, even though treaty was to be signed, and a slip up could mean war, she still had the guts to treat him as she had always, with a stern hand, and the bravery of a viking who had been through treacherous battles. "Auntie, may I ask you something?"

"If its another wedding proposal you wont like my answer..." she said bluntly. Dagur laughed, "No No, I wanted to ask if I could fight you later this evening, ya know, before the Feast?" he asked catching both Val's and Stoick's attention. "Dagur I highly doubt that's appropriate at this moment, I mean with the treaty to sign," Stoick said butting in. "i wasn't asking you Stoick, I was talking to Val..." the teen growled. 'Only if it wont change you dissension to sign the treaty, I have no problem with it..."

"But Lovely-!" Stoick started before Val stopped him, "But nothing Stoick... it'll be fine..." she said with a reassuring smile.

Mean while in the caverns below Berk where the dragons were hiding, Toothless was having a rather hard time keeping Pine under control. The little Terror kept complaining about how he wanted to be by Val's side, no matter how many times Toothless told him they needed to stay hidden. The little Terror chirped unhappily as he laid down curling up in Val's fur, she had given it to him, so he wouldn't get too lonely while they were hidden.

Back at the arena Val and Dagur got ready for they're fight, and no one was aloud to intervene, and they wouldn't stop until the other was on the ground. Val, as always chose an Ax as her weapon, while Dagur, even though he preferred a crossbow, want a more hands on fight, so he chose a sword.

The fight began and Dagur, throwing caution to the wind as he always did, was the first to attack, he ran at the older viking and swung his sword, Val blocked with ease and hooked her foot behind his leg and swung throwing him of ballance, "Your timing and the speed you put in you swing needs work..." she said pointing at his flaws as he fell to the ground, Val jumped back giving her space between he and Dagur. The teen got to his feet and attacked again bringing his sword high above his head before swinging down, Val knocked the blade out of his hands and kicked him in the chest sending him back. "You left you body wide open, you have to be careful, you shouldn't run at someone with your only means of defence high above your head..." she pointed out making him angry.

But Dagur wasn't about to give up, he picked up his sword and ran at her again, this time Val ran away and Dagur laughed, "Running away are we!? Where All That Criticism You Just Had!?" he asked chasing her, but quickly falling behind, he knew she was named Val the Swift, but he had no idea she was so fast.

When she started to slow down dagur took his shot only to miss as she dodged, with the dull side of her ax she hit his hand and his sword fell to the ground, Val picked it up and stood before the boy as he looked at her, his eyes wide with disbelief. "Sloppy... you let your guard down the moment you thought you had the upper hand... it doesn't matter whether your opponent is younger older, smaller or bigger, you mustn't allow anger fog your judgement, nor should you attack with out caution... I've made many of those mistakes, once it almost cost me my life..." she said throwing the sword on the ground. The fight was over as quick as it started, and Val made it clear that she wasn't impressed with Dagur's fighting style.

Rage boiled in side Dagur, and without a clear head, he lifted his sword and attacked the chiefess from behind, but his usual battle cry is what gave him away, that's why Val didn't have one, she stepped aside and Dagur hit nothing but air, meanwhile Val hit him on the back of the helmet with her Ax, sending him to the ground with a sure sign of defeat.

That night in the great hall they had the feast, and Hiccup had no luck in getting Barf and Belch under control, Val sat between Stoick and her son, while Dagur sat across from them poking at his food looking down about being out Vikinged by a girl. Dagur had never been beaten in a fight, at least, not so quickly, but Val was quick on her feet and even quicker to react, she even had time to point out all of his mistakes, and it pissed him off.

Val rubbed Hiccup's back to reassure him everything would be ok, but that hardly did anything to comfort him, they're bond was weakened, and he still feared she'd leave him, no matter how many times she told him she loved him, he was starting to believe she had stopped.

Things went bad to worse when Barf and Belch rammed through the great hall like a maniac.

The next day Dagur, his men, Stoick and Val went to look for the rouge zippleback, even if Val tried to stop him, he might suspect what Alvin told him was true. Hiccup and the kids went to see where the twins were and hoped they'd find them in time.

But it wasn't long before Dagur's men caught Barf and Belch, Val had half a mind to taker her husbands sword and cut the young chief down to size, he could use it.

After the zipple back was dragged away, Snotlout ended up saying something useful for once.

When it came time for the dragons to attack, Pine, not fallowing Val's hand signals decided to bite Dagur's ankle, he really did not like this boy, he was drenched with the smell of blood, which meant he was a bad person to Pine.

Dagur started to get worried as more dragons made they're way into the arena, and Val, who was close to him, decided to trip him as he tried to get away, she tried her best not to laugh when he crawled half way to the exit.

It was a pretty successful day, the twins were friends again, the Beserkers were gone, and once again there was peace on berk.

Two weeks passed and Val only had one more night before it was time for her to depart Berk again. Val packed her bag and made sure her journal would be ok, all of her research was in there. "Mom...?" she turned around to see Hiccup standing at the door, his head down, and his fists clinched at his sides. "Hiccup, darling whats the matter, why aren't you in bed...?" she asked walking up to him, Hiccup didn't anwser, instead, he wrapped his arms around his mother and held her close.

"Don't leave..." he begged nuzzling her shoulder, "Hiccup..." she whispered stroking his hair, "Why...? Why do you keep leaving...?" he asked looking at her with tears in his eyes. "Don't you love us anymore...?" Val felt her heart twist, she couldn't believe what she was hearing.

"Hiccup, I love you very much, you, your father, even Toothless..." she said wiping away is tears.

"Then why...?! Why do you keep leaving!? Why Wont You Tell Me About your Adventures Like You Use To!? When ever I ask... you just act like I didn't hear..." he whimpers breaking down into tears. "I can't tell you just yet Hiccup... but soon... I promise.." she said softly, she helped him to bed and stayed with him until he fell asleep, she tucked him in and stroked his hair as he slept. She really did love her son, but curiousity was pulling her in more and more, the next morning Hiccup saw her off, and she sailed off to learn more about the Northern Lights.


	8. Val and the Northern Light

Hour pasted by and it was now night time, the moon was high in the sky, and everyone was fast asleep.

It had been 3 weeks since Val left, Hiccup worried more then before, he missed her, and wished she'd come home again soon.

However on Berk one person was still awake, Hiccup laid in his bed staring at the ceiling, Johann was late, and Hiccup couldn't help but worry about his mother, Val always made it back after her trips, and always had something new for him. She had come back when Mildew nearly killed they're dragons, and left shorty after Dagur was ran off the island, but he had a bad feeling in his gut that something had gone wrong. "Mom, please be safe..." he whispered.

Jhoann was late, and Stoick knew something was wrong when Pine came home without the others, the little Terror rarely left Val's side. He came to the conclusion that they had to go looking for the trader and the Viking.

The next day everyone searched for them, but neither of them were seen until Hiccup found Johann flouting on a piece of wreckage. Hoping to find out where his mother was. But the news he got made his heart twist, "I'm sorry Hiccup... but I don't know here your mother is..." the trader said. Tears filled Hiccup's eyes, Jhoann told him about the chest and where to find it, and without a seconds thought he flew off the Breakneck Bog, he hoped she would still be on the ship, he didn't want to believe she was gone, it wasn't possible.

Hiccup found the chest, but Val, his mother was nowhere to be seen, the only thing they found of her's, was her fur, they searched for days, but after a week, they gave up the search. Val the swift was nowhere to be seen, and they assumed the worse, the Island of Berk mourned, Hiccup most of all...

That night he held the doll close and cried for hours unable to contain himself, he didn't want to believe it, but no one, not even Val, could last long in the vast ocean. Anger, sorrow and heart break swelled in his heart. He was mad that she broke her promise, he was sad that she was gone, and his heart hurt so much, he wished he could have seen her one last time, to at least tell her that he love the doll she made. He wanted him mom back, and he wanted the pain to stop.

Stoick mourned as much as his son, he nearly lost her during the Outcast attack, and now he lost her completely, he didn't know how to comfort his crying son, and he didn't know down to handle his own sorrows, he could only hold back the tears, and try to be strong, for him, and for Hiccup.

Jhoann had given what was left of Val's research to Hiccup, and he spent hours among hours reading her travel journal, and studying her drawing of dragons he had never seen before, it made him feel close to her, and only made him miss her more.

Days before the news...

Val was so happy she was finally able to find the chest that held the doll she made for hiccup all those years ago, she knew he wasn't afraid of dragons anymore, so she hoped he'd like it now. They were running late, so Johann decided to take a shortcut, Val didn't think anything of it when it started to get foggy.

And it all happened so quickly, she didn't know what to do...

Val held onto a piece the ship that broke off when the fog surrounded the boat, so far it was the only thing keeping her from drowning. All she could see was water, her hands where getting rubbed raw and started to bleed, her stomach was empty, her throat dry, and her vision becoming fuzzy. She tried to best to hold on...

But her hands were so soar, her arms hurt and she felt so tired. Val wanted more then anything to be with her son and husband again. But she didn't know where she was, and she was far to weak to paddle around aimlessly. Her hands loosened they're grip, and she started to let go of the wood as her body started to go numb, but before she was engulfed by water, she heard what sounded like a dragon call, but at the time, she couldn't be sure.

The cold water wrapped around her body, and before she finally passed out, she saw a shadow swim towards her, and a pair of big green eyes, but she was to tired to be scared.

She was in the dark for hours, her body wouldn't move, her eyes refused to open, it felt like everything was frozen but her mind and her beatings heart. The only movement she was able to make was the raising and falling of her chest as she took breath. She couldn't tell how much time had passed since her eyes closed, minutes, hours..? It was hard to tell...

Her ears were ringing, but as it faded she heard noises, ones she couldn't make out, but they sounded like dragon calls. Had Stoick found her? Was she back on Berk? Slowing the feeling came back to her frozen limbs, and she could feel warmth. The numbness faded, and she could feel her body move again, her green eyes opened slightly, her vision still blurry.

She saw shapes and colors, but could not make any of them out, nor did the seem familiar, it wasn't long before something pulled Val close, and a wave of warmth washed over her, and without any warning she passed out once more. She felt no need for fear this time, it was warm here, it was safe, and there was no reason to think other wise.  
>_<p>

She had found the human on her way back from hunting with the pack, the small human had suck down before the depths, the sea very close to becoming her watery grave, but the dragoness had dove into the water and warped her furry arms around the brown haired female and pulled her above the dark waters. Her wings opened and she took off into the sky, flying back to the caves in which the pack had made they're home.

It was in her nature to help someone in need, but there was something different about this human, something special.

The green eyed dragoness gently laid the human down, and made sure to keep her warm, it was hours before she made any movement, her eyes opened slightly but soon closed as she nuzzled into the dragoness' white fur. And that is when she knew everything would be alright.

The next morning Val awoke with a head ache, and a grumbling stomach, "Ooh..." she groaned holding her head feeling dizzy, and very hungry. "Krew," something said and Val looked up to meat a pair of big yellow eyes, "Whoa!" the brown haired woman jumped back and into something furry. She turned around quickly and was now face to face with a large black dragon, with four scars over his one red eye. "O-oh... gods..." the woman fell back lost for words as she stared up at the great dragon.

The black dragon with the red eye lowered his head and sniffed the green eyed woman, Val froze as it nuzzled her stomach with its nose. After taking in her scent, the dragon stood tall and walked away. Val let out a sigh of relieve and looked around to see that she was in a cave, and not just a cave, a dragon's nest. Val gasped when she relieved what kind of dragons lived there, Northern Lights, a whole pack of them.

Val was so excited , she stood up, only to get dizzy from lack of food and water in her system, feeling dizzy and pretty sick, she fell back panting, feeling hot. When she got her feeling back she realized she was being held up by something. The thing holding her up, was a green eyed dragon with a patch of long green hair, like bangs, above her eyes. The dragon gently helped her sit down, sensing that she needed to rest, the dragon dragged over a fresh salmon for her to eat. It looked to have been cooked, well more like barbequed, by how well it was done, which often happens if its inside a dragons stomach long enough. Not caring that the fish might have been regurgitated by a dragon, Val ate it. After finishing the fish, Val sighed with relieve now having something in her stomach.

She looked to the dragon and smiled, "Thanks... I needed that," the dragon bowed its head and curled up around Val to keep her warm. The dragon had green paws, and beautiful green swirl patterns in her white fur, well she assumed it was a female by the pouch, and the way the other white ones were the only ones being milk to the babies. The dragon curled around her had a few scars, a cut on her diamond shaped ear, both in which had green tips, even her wings had a view scars, but not enough to keep her grounded, she even had a little green star near her tail.

She looked in the dragons eyes, and she recognized them, "Your the one who saved me... aren't you..." the dragon bowed her head, "Thank you..." she said petting the dragon. The dragons big green eyes were like star dust, they sparkled and were just beautiful, "Star Dust.. That's what I'll call you..." she said nuzzling the newly named dragon. The northern light chirped happily, liking the name and licked her cheek.

Hours passed by and the dragon pups, who have yet to see a human, where curious about the two legged creature Star Dust had saved. At first they were caution of the creature, but soon decided to play with her. With out warning Val was tackled by a bunch a baby dragons, they're little paws and tiny tails tickled and they played with her, how ever Star dust knew Val needed to rest, the green eyed dragon let out a roar and the little dragons went back to they're parents.

She had been in the water awhile, and she wasn't feeling very well, but a little rest, she'd be able to get better, though she couldn't help but worry about her son and husband. By now they must have been looking for her, and they wouldn't find her, she wished she could go home, but she could barely stand.

It was a few days before Val was well enough to be up and around, considering she had been in the water so long, she was just lucky she didn't get seriously sick. Star Dust took good care of her, she made sure she was warm and that she had enough to eat.

Star brought Val back some scorched buffalo meat after regurgitating it, the only time she left the viking's side was to help hunt, Val filled her stomach and laid with her dragon friend. The white dragon laid on her back and had val lay on her stomach, with her paws holding her and her wings wrapped around her like a blanket. This was the dragon Val wanted to ride, this was her dragon.

When she was well rested and up to strength, Val decided to take a walk through the forest, she recognized the familiar scenery, she knew where she was, with Star dust fallowing close behind, went for a walk to stretch her legs. Star dust fallowed close behind, as if to protect her, there was something special about this human, she had seen many humans, but she sensed something different about this one. She wanted to be with this one, to protect her, to bond with her, and to forever be by her side.

Not many dragons know of loyalty, or friendship, Northern Light however aren't like most dragons, there was a reason they lived in packs, they knew of both loyalty and friendship. Star dust nuzzled Val's back, and when she turned around, she tried to get Val on her back. "What is it girl?" she asked petting the dragon. Star knelt down, and Val understood, the viking mounted the dragon's back, and without warning, she took off into the sky. Va who had ridden dragons before, held on tight until the winds became gentle, she opened her eyes and both the dragon and her knew rider where high above the trees.

Val smiled and took a deep breath, the view was wonderful, and riding Star dust felt more right then any dragon she had ever ridden.

"Hey Star Dust?" Val asked and Star looked at her for a moment showing that she was listening. "I really need to get home, to Berk, my son must be worried, you don't mind giving me a ride there, do you?" she asked and the dragon Dust understood and laloud Val o stear her, hours passed by, and she was starting to get tired, luckily there was an island not to far away.

Star started to land so the two could rest up before traveling again, but before Star got to the ground, a loud sound, sorta like a plasma blast was heard and the two where knocked out of the sky.

Star wrapped herself around Val and kept her from harm as they fell to the ground. Val and Star ground as they started to get up, "What hit us...?" she asked Star, the white dragon stood up and growled, Val looked up and gasped, in the sky was a great black dragon, "A nightfury?" she said as Star got in front of her.

The night fury had yellow eyes, and was a bit different then toothless, it was bigger, and had red scales under its eyes, and it did not look friendly. The Nightfury let out a loud roar and got ready to shoot its fire. Star dust stood on two legs, she roared louder and attacked it, she pounced on the night fury, and before it could recover she rammed it, she attacked over and over again, hitting it with her tail and hooting blue fire at it.

The Nightfury fought back, trying to bite her neck and scratching at her, this was different then a random dragon fight, it was almost like the two hated each other, she had always heard nightfuries where hostile, but she never imagined one would attack another dragon without a reason. Star dust slammed the large nightfury against a tree, and that's when the dragon decided to throw in the towel.

The nightfury, after Star was far enough away, took off into the sky. Star dust huffed, and her green eyes went back from dangerous, to soft. Val made sure Star wasn't seriously hurt, and the two decided to rest before taking off to Berk. After thinking over the way Star reacted, it was as if they had history, no, that wasn't it. The way Hiccup described the way Toothless and the Whispering Death acted, was nothing like this, if they had history, Star would have gone after it, but still the way they fought each other was too heavy to be random, and wild dragons only attack when threatened or hungry, but that nightfury was aggressive as if-

"They don't get along..." she had seen such behavior between animals that don't get along, like cats and dogs. But that kind of hatred could be a problem if she brought Star Dust home, though then again, there are cats and dogs that get along, so if Toothless didn't attack her, Star dust would have no reason to fight back, plus she was her only ride home.

She looked to star dust who tilted her head, "Then it's settled... we're going to take a chance..." she said to her dragon friend. Val and Star dust curled up together and rested up before going well on they're way to Berk.

Val's heart raced at the thought of seeing her family again.


	9. Mother and Child

Hiccup laid in his bed, though he wasn't sleeping, he had a hard time sleeping, he had a hard time eating, he just wanted to lay in bed all day and night, he wanted his mother back, he wanted to see her smile, to hear her laugh, he missed her, and he didn't want her to be gone, he wanted her to be alive, and home.

Hiccup had cried himself to sleep the first night. After that he tried his best not to cry, and he barely realized when it was day or when it was night, he barely ate, and he barely went outside. "Hiccup...?" he heard Astrid say but he just ignored her and kept facing away from her. "Hiccup..! C'mon! Its been 3 days, your mother wouldn't want you to be like this..." Astrid stated, but Hiccup remained laying on his side, staring at the wall.

The blond growled and grabbed him pulling him out of bed, "Hiccup! Snap out Of It! Do You Really This Val Would Want You To Do This To Yourself!? She Loved You Too Much! If She Saw You Like This It Would Break Her Heart!" she shouted, but the brunette continued to look at her with dull green eyes, not making a sound. "Hiccup... please... if you keep this up... you'll never heal... do you really think she'd want that...? Hiccup... she'll never rest knowing your beating yourself up like this..." Tears filled his eyes as the words sunk in, Hiccup warped his arms around he friends and silently cried into her shoulder.

Astrid gently stroked his hair, as he cried out all his sorrows, he missed his mother, but Astrid was right, Val would never want this for him, he loved her, and he wanted her to rest in peace.

Astrid invited him to a training session later that day.

But Hiccup was still to depressed to go anywhere, so he stayed behind and looked at his mother's notes. She had drawn the northern lights, and there was one page where she painted Valhalla's Lights, they were similar to Armin Daile's Fire, but more colorful. He read what it said on the page next to it.

'From what the natives have told me, Valhalla's Lights are a bridge  
>between this world and the next, when someone dies, they travel<br>through the lights so they can watch over us.

They're beautiful, and I hope one day I can take Hiccup to see them  
>Maybe I'll take him on his birthday<p>

Until then I have to keep what I found a secret, even if I told him not  
>to, my little Hiccup would fallow me wanting to know more about<br>The Northern Light Dragons

I Have yet to find their nest, but I'm getting close, from what I've seen  
>These dragon's hunt in packs like wolves, and they're fire is blue, almost<br>As if it were frozen flames

They are also very strong, I saw one smaller then Toothless take down  
>A full grown buffalo. Another thing I've noticed while researching these<br>dragons, when up against a larger opponent, will stand on two legs

And fight like a bear, the way they move they're paws, its almost like  
>They have wrists, the more I learn the more I want to know<br>I know my research is getting between me and Hiccup

But I can't help but want to know more

A few times, before we made peace, I've felt as though Hiccup would  
>Be pushing me away, he'd spend hours on his gadgets, sometimes<br>He would even sleep in the work shop, so I hope he'll understand

Why I'm doing this, both he and Stoick have made they're mark  
>In Viking History, I don't want to be known, just because I'm related<br>I want to make my mark like they did, to be the first to learn about, and ride

A Northern Light Dragon'

And that was the last thing she wrote before the dragons attacked Jhoann's ship. Hiccup closed her journal and held it close, he felt the tear start, and Toothless, his best friend in the world, nuzzled his cheek gently.

Hiccup smiled patted the dragons head, "Thanks Bud..."

Toothless chirped and licked away his tears fro the corners of his eyes, "I-I miss her bud... I really miss her..." he whispered hugging his friend. After he finally calmed down, Hiccup started to draw, he didn't want his sorrows to erase his memory of her, the mind likes to block out thinks that hurt. He sketched her as well as possible, but the tears started to swell up in his eyes again, and it was making it hard to see.

After a few failed attempts Hiccup gave up for the night and walked down to the Great Hall for dinner, his hunger was starting to get to him, and maybe if he ate enough he could drown the tears. Hiccup stuffed his mouth full, and kept eating, and eating, a few times he almost choked.

It wasn't long before Fishlegs came in with a glowing rainbow stone, after Gobber explained what he thought it was, the crowd ran after him quicker then Toothless can regurgitate a fish. When he decided to take it back Hiccup and Astrid went with him, after Astrid convinced him that it would be good for him a Toothless to go with them. It felt good to fly again, to feel free again, it felt like the depression was fading in the wind, and his head was clearing.

Meanwhile Val and Star weren't that far from berk, they had been traveling a few days, and Val learned more about Northernlights. They were extremely smart, the Chiefest had once heard of a bird that could talk, and she tried that with Star Dust, only, it worked the other way around, she taught Val a little bit of dragonese.

She only knew a few words, like "Danger" "Hungry" "Storm" "Friend" and "Rest", along with a few other words, but mostly Val used gestures, to anyone else it would sound like growling and hisses.

As they flew Val couldn't stop thinking about her son, and she couldn't help but worry, would he hate her for leaving? Would he be happy she was ok? Not knowing was scarier then knowing. "Star dust, I really messed up..." she finally said as they flew through the night sky, "I spent so much time trying to find your kind... I-I... I separated myself from my son... I should have just let him come with me... like I promised..." she cried as tears filled her eyes, "I love him... I should have stayed at Berk, I should have... I shouldn't have let myself become so blind..."

Star Dust chirped and looked at her rider, *Karoonh* (Rest) the dragoness chirped, Val nodded, it was getting late, and they had been flying all day.

The two saw an island up ahead and they landed, it was strange though something was glowing in the trees. But Val was too tired to investigate, she got off her dragon, and the two curled up together, like they always did, the rider laying against her dragons chest as she curled up around her. An hour or so into the night Val awoke with a startle, she opened her sleepy eyes and looked around.

"I could have sworn-" at first she thought she heard her son it was only until she heard another scream, she was sure it was her Hiccup. "Hiccup!" she screamed startling Star Dust awake.

Star dust got up and Val climbed on her back, before the white dragoness took off into the sky, the dragon raced to when he yelling was coming from. But what Val saw was amazing, the change wings, while they chased after the kids, took they're true colors, and she was able to see them. Three of them went after her son and Toothless, but she wasn't about to let them harm her child.

"Star Dust! Fire Frost!" she shouted and her dragons blue flames shot at the three dragons, frosting over they're wings, she had learned awhile ago that her flames can be hot or cold, when they were dark blue they froze. The three dragons retreated and Hiccup looked back, his eyes widened, and a smile grew on his face.

"Mom!" he shouted with joy as Val flew up next to him and Toothless. "Hey honey... sorry I took so long... I... I got a little sidetracked..." she joked as her tears over flowed, a week felt like a year since she had seen her son, since she had seen him smile. The moment they landed on Berk everyone gathered around Val and Star Dust, as Hiccup clung to her, hiding himself in her shoulder. Everyone was happy to see her, and they were amazed by the dragon she brought with her, thought at the moment Star dust was a little busy getting nuzzled to death by Toothless, who oddly enough, took a quick liking to her.

After getting nearly hugged to death by everyone, Val and the kids went to bed, the next day they would enter Star dust and the northern lights into the book of dragons and learn more about the change wings. Hiccup clung to Val the whole time, not wanting to be separated from her.

The brown haired woman stroked her sons auburn hair as he curled up with her in bed, Hiccup looked up at her, tears still streaming down his scarlet red cheek. "Mom... your not going to leave again... are you...?" he asked. Val smiled and shook her head, "No my dear... I wont be going anywhere for a long time... not without you by my side..." she cooed softly kissing his forehead, Hiccup nuzzled close, and fell fast asleep.

While the two slept, Toothless and Star dust were curled up together, sleeping peacefully.

The next day Fishlegs, Astrid and Hiccup looked through the book of dragons, while Val and Stardust played with the children. Val started to teach the children what little dragonese she knew, while Stardust seemed to be in heaven as the children played with her, she seemed the love children as much as Val, if not more. She was gentle with the children, and gave them rides on her back, and while they played with the children she noticed something odd, "Snotlout what in the name of Thor are you doing?" she asked as her nephew auctioned off the colorful stones.

"What does it look like? I'm getting rich!" he announced and that made Val worry all the more.

"Snotlout if your doing something stupid, I suggest you stop..." she said pinching the bridge of her freckled nose. Soon enough Hiccup explained what was going on and Val made note to take care of Snotlout later. Everyone mounted they're dragons and flew off to find the eggs, however, instead of letting Val handle getting the egg, Star Dust just started to chase Bucket around trying to get the egg, which was just taking more time then it should.

Val just stood back and watched her dragon chase the man back and forth.

"Careful... don't let him drop that egg..." she said knowing bucket was often a butter fingers. Sooner or later Bucket would get tired and they could get the egg, Val wasn't worried. Meanwhile Astrid and Hiccup were busy trying to find the twin before they did something really stupid.

Astrid swooped in after Ruffnut pushed her brother into the pit of fire worms, and that's when they found out that change wings, band together to get one egg back.

The new information only made Star Dust chase Bucket more, the dragon decided enough was enough and she pounced on the man and took the egg, "Sorry bout that Bucket," Val told him as Star Dust sat on him. "Star, down" she ordered and the dragon got off him.

When Hiccup tried to explain what was going on to Stoick, but he was as stubborn as ever, "Stoick, we need to evacuate the island, now!" Val order, "But Lovely-"

"NOW STOICK!" she shouted making, Stoick, Hiccup, Gobber, and even Toothless take a step back. "Alright, Alright..." Stoick said, he and gobber went to evacuate everyone while the others tried to get the rest of the eggs, and get the egg Val had back from Bucket who was dumb enough to steal to egg back. Star dust made sure all the children where on the boat, and Val had to help her nephew load all of his goods onto the boat. "See the mess you caused Snotlout...? You need to learn to listen," she told him.

Snotlout held his tongue knowing what was in store for him if he talked back.

For some reason now days stuff like this didn't surprise Val, what did was when Fishlegs finally snapped, she remembered when his mother first snapped, come to think of it it was snotlout's mother, Fire Fang, who caused her to snap.

The next day when the change wings were finally gone, and Fishlegs sheets were done drying for the 5th time that night the net day they put what they learned in the book of dragons. Meanwhile Toothless and Star Dust played together, Val couldn't quite understand it, but she just stood by and watched the two play. Fishlegs was called over for his turn and he was more then happy to oblige. "Good luck" Hiccup told him and he smiled.


	10. The Northern Light And The Night Fury

A little night fury with big green eyes ran through the forest of The Isle of Night with his little sister by his side. His sister, unlike most night furies was white with big blue eyes and was very kind hearted. As the two night furies played and attacked small creatures, the rest of they're kind were getting ready for the Hatching Migration, like every dragon they migrated to a deserted hot spring to have they're eggs. And whether they already had pups or not, all of them left to stay together.

The two little furies soon heard they're mother call for them and they trotted off to find her. They're mother, who was a large and beautiful fury with green eyes and three white stripes on her leg, greeted them happily.

The clouds were darkening and the winds were picking up, a storm was rolling in like every year, only...

It would be much worse then any other year they had encountered.

The two little furies climbed on to they're mothers back and all the Night Furies started to take off in to the storm. They say the night fury is the unholy off spring of lightning and death it's self, and the reason for such a name is because they could fly through a storm of blue lightning and come out unharmed.

All the night furies flew through the dark clouds expecting the usual blue lightning as always, but as the winds grew more fears and the lighting more wild, some started to doubt this was a good idea, but the leader roared at them to stay on coarse. The lightning struck more fears the further they went in, and the waves in the sea below crashed harder then ever. This storm was the beginning of something, Toothless could feel it, but he couldn't figure out what. Pushing the thought aside, he wrapped his wing around his sister and he tried his hardest to hold on to his mother.

The rain started to come down all at once as the storm raged on hard, the winds pushing the night furies back, and the lightning flashing bright, nearly blinding those to close to the striking bolts. Silver nuzzled her brother whimpering and frightened as they both tried to hold on with every bit of strength they're small bodies could hold. They're mother and father tried they're best to navigate through such a storm, and many night furies got lost in the black clouds and were separated from the rest, including them.

Neither furies could see where they were going, or what was in front of them, it was so much more darker then they were use to, there was nothing for they're roars to bounce off of to use sound travel, and with the lightning striking so wildly they didn't have time to think of a way out of the thick clouds.

A big and very bright lightning bolt struck right in front of them and all four night furies fell into the dark waters below, they're eyes burning from the bright flash of light.

Even at a young age dragons can hold they're breath longer then humans, but they weren't water dragons, they couldn't hold them forever. The family of Night Furies swam above the water, but before they could regroup, a huge wave crashed into them. Silver was grabbed by her mother and was brought back above the water as her brother and father fallowed, but the next wave pushed them further apart.

With one big leap the two adult dragons flew into the air as the other held her pup close, they roared searching for they're other pup, desperate to find him, but all was in-vain, for they could not find they're other pup in the blackness of the storm.

Hour and Hours later, on an island far from where the storm hit, was a small island no bigger then a viking boat, and there laid the little black night fury, hungry, cold, and scared. It was dusk and the setting sun turned the soon to be night sky crimson and gold.

Far above the sea water was another dragon, she was white with green eyes, and her body had a few scars here and there along with colorful swirls and green paws, near her tail was a star shaped mark as well. She was flying back to her cave with a dead boar in her mouth when she spotted a small creature on a tiny island not to far down. The larger dragon flew down and hovered the small island, Toothless looked up at her and whimpered wishing he could back away as she landed. The white dragon looked at him and set down her supper, she large dragon lightly sniffed the black pup. Toothless tried to act tough and growled at her, and when he tried to use a plasma blast he only managed to get out a small spark.

The green eyed dragon stood up on her hind legs and Toothless whimpered, frightened at how big she looked. The large dragon picked him up with her gentle paws and gently settled him in her pouch, which was warm and comforting with a thin layer of fur. Toothless had heard of such dragons before, though he didn't really pay much attention when they were mentioned.

The white dragon picked up her prey and flew back to her cave. By the time they got there Toothless' tiny tummy started to growl with hunger, he climbed out of the dragons pouch, the dragoness set down her dinner and she laid in a nest of branches and leaves, Toothless looked around to only see the dark, and he was too tired and hungry to care. She motioned for him to come closer, and slowly the little black dragon walked over to his savor, and curled up next to her. She rolled on her side and Toothless smelled something familiar. Milk! She was offering him her milk, Toothless nuzzled into her fuzzy tummy and started to suck on her milk.

And with his belly full, he fell asleep as the dragoness had her meal. But when morning came, Toothless could smell more dragons, many more, the reason he didn't smell them before, was because he was so hungry and worn out, it dulled his senses. The pup opened his eyes to see many dragons like the one who had saved him, in the cave. Some were black, and some were white, but they all had different swirly colorful patterns. A large one who was black with red ears, and four scar over of of his one red eye, walked over to the dragoness and night fury pup, he was bigger then the rest, much bigger, he seemed to be the leader of the pack. But the dragoness growled at him, warning him not to take a step closer.

The large dragon had taken a step back, even though he was the leader of this pack, he knew good and well, her pup or not, a dragoness will attack when the pup is threatened.

It was a fact that these dragons, later to be known as Northern Lights, were enemies with Night Furies. But none the less, one could not stand by to let a helpless pup die. The rest of the day the males hunted the females stayed to look after the pups, while Toothless stayed close to the dragoness who name was, Stardust. She was nice, and acted as a mother would, she fed him, bathed him, and gave him warmth and comfort.

She had lost her only pup not to long ago, and was happy to take care of Toothless.

Stardust loved Toothless and cared for him as if her were her own, she kept a closer watch on him, like she wished she would of with her pup, who sadly, was killed by a wild boar. She had been so heart broken, and still she missed him, but when she looked at Toothless, she could see her little pup in his big green eyes, and how they sparkled with so much joy and love when he looked at her.

It warmed her aching heart, and made her feel alive again, she would protect and love Toothless, with all her heart.

5 years passed by, and Star taught Toothless how to fly and use his fire correctly, she became his adopted mother, and he loved her, just as he had his real mother.

He missed his family, and some nights, would cry in his sleep when he dreamed of them, but Stardust always comforted him. Toothless loved her so much, he hoped that they're time together would never end, and that he would always be with her, even if he was reunited with his family, he hoped she'd never leave.

But as more time passed, Stardust knew he would never be excepted by the others of her pack, and when he was of age, he would be kicked out, or even killed but they're leader, Red Eye. So a year or so later, after he learned to fly and hunt, she flew him to the nest of many different kinds of dragons, Dragon Island. She told him that she could no longer take care of him, and that she was sorry she had to leave. But she told him that she was happy to have been his mother, even if it was for a short time.

Toothless looked at her and nodded, she nuzzled him, and promised they would meet again one day as she flew off to her pack.

Years passed by as he never again saw Stardust, nor any others of his kind, for the location to the Ile of Night was forever lost to his memory. But in those years on Dragon Island, he would fallow the other dragons to raid Berk, he would take out they're lighting and weapons so that the others could take food, as always, but one night how ever, after so many nights of not being caught, he was shot down by a tangler and landed in the forest, where he would soon meet someone who would become very precious to him.

"Toothless C'mon!" Hiccup shouted waking his dragon up. Toothless had been sleeping on the roof of the house, he had had a wonderful dream, the black dragon hopped down and Hiccup got on his back, the black dragon flew off into the sky and met up with Val as she, Pine, and Star Dust waited for them above the clouds. They all flew side by side, mother and son, and a little Terrible Terror.  
>_<p>

Merry Christmas Every One!


End file.
